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Rex Harrison gave his wife 
Lilli Palmer a Parker “51 


for her birthday 


GRACKEFUL AND ELEGANT 
ined technically 


other pen 


\ 


The New Parker ‘51° is the choice of famous people all 
over the world — both for their own personal use and also 
us a special gift. 

Its design is distinctively graceful and elegant: and its 
unique Aero-metric Ink System, which draws up, stores, and 
releases ink in an entirely new way, ensures that both 
writing and filling are always effortless, 

For anyone whose love or friendship you value highly, 
a Parker “51 would make a most discerning present, 


Burgundy 


new Parker ‘5V 


orld’ s piost d 


GIVEN AND USED BY FAMOUS PREOPLE 


THE PARKER PEN COMPANY LIMITED BUSH HOUSE LONDON W.C.2 
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There’s so much more to see 
when you fly... 
AIR CEYLON 


It’s colour and variety all | 


the way! You fly at a 
height which permits you to 
see the fascinating 
lands of the Orient . . . 
you stop at Colombo | 
and Singapore long 
enough to enjoy 
a real sightseeing 
tour. 


Air Ceylon is the only airline flying direct 


to Australia which offers you the luxury 
of full-length * Slumber Lounges ’. 


LONDON — ROME — NICOSIA — KARACHI — 
BOMBAY — COLOMBO — SINGAPORE — 
DIAKARTA — DARWIN — SYDNEY 


Buy a 


for Easter Sunshine 


Clouds frown on 
the unprepared . . . 
Therefore buy a 
Maerain, which is a 
remarkably fine rain- 
coat. Latest models 
from Maenson 
Agents everywhere. 


bearing mechanism of 
ETERNA-MATIC Pro- 
tected Precision Watches 
provides noiseless self- 
winding with over 40 
hours’ reserve power. . . 
the mainspring is wound 
at the slightest hand 
motion. ETERNA- 
MATIC Non-magnetic 
Watches, renowned 
throughout the world, 
were the first with a ball- 


Book now on the International route 


Consult your local travel agent 


General Agents: 


AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL AIRWAYS PTY. LTD., | 
5, Regent Street, London, S.W.1. Tel: Whitehall 0411 | 


bearing and the range 
includes the smallest 
self-winding watch ever 
produced. 


Available from all high-class watchmakers 


ETERNA-MATIC 
Winilitig WATCHES 


Sole Distributors for Great Britain and Northern Ireland (Wholesale only) 
& Sons (Everna Dept.), 36-42, Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C.i 
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Fitting accompaniment to smoothly luxurious travel, 


eat rise AN AIRWAYS 
BRITISH OVERSEAS AIRWAYS 
CORPORATION 

prin are made from the finest of fine tobaccos with 
CEYLON | EL-AL ISKABRL AURLINES 
ALSTRALIAN NATIONAL AIRWAYS 

BRITISH WEST INDIAN AIRWAYS unhurrie d, untiring care for all those occasions 
SAWENA MALAYAN 
CENTRAL AFRICAN ALRWAYS 


AER LINGUS « CYPRUS AIRWAYS | when only the best will do. 


BENSONind HEDGES Super Virginia cigarettes 


When only tee best will de 


TO 
BENSON HEDGES LTD OLD BOND STREET LONDON 
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Picture him in TMentor 


Take comfort in the thought of such launderable shirts, 
Sanforized to keep their perfect fit see him in the styles he 
likes and see how long they wear | 
FOR FATHERS /rom 17/6d—FOR SONS from 1 2) 6d (average size) | 
FOR MENTOR SHIRTS ARE GOOD AT ANY PRICE 
W. M. MILLER & CO. LTD. ESTABLISHED 1877 


A stout that banishes WITH Wives, it's not the initial outlay for a pair of 

tiredness | A shoes that matters — it's the upkeep! Attractive 
appearance is something. But how long will it last ?—for 
you have to live with the things! There must be sterling 
qualities and thorough goodness beneath. 

In this synthetic age it’s a sheer joy to come across 
something so thoroughly good asa pair of Crockett & Jones’ 
“ Health’ Brand shoes, 

Built by Northampton craftsmen, from very good 
quality tanned leather, they're still priced from 79/9 
| upwards. 

When, at long last, they come to need repair, they’l! 
have earned every penny of what it costs and those gallant 
uppers will deserve the finest resoling you can buy. 


—and it’s not bitter ! 


| 
| 


IT WILL PAY YOU TO ASK POR CROCKETT & JONES’ 


Most stout has a slightly bitter taste, which many people like. But 
Mackeson’'s is rather smoother and softer—and some greatly prefer a 
it. They find fresh strength and life in every glass, when the long 


day's work is over at last. SI IOES 
re AC K oa Ss Oo Pe i The shoe illustrated is MU815. Address of nearest stockist sent on request to 


you'll like it better! CROCKETT & JONES LTD - NORTHAMPTON 


BREWED AND BOTTLED sy WHITBREAD 


a 

| 
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Flying 
Holidays 


on currency of 


’ Two people flying Air France, with no extras, no tips, and won- 

1 eC V eC S 4 == derfuul free meals and drinks, can enjoy up to 14 days abroad on 

Limsed | their combined £50 currency allowance. Fares are paid in this 

; country and do not come from the allowance 


lailors, hosiers and hatters Flights to 


Send for this 
— PARIS . NICE . CORSICA 
of Bond Street | DINARD DEAUVILLE | fascinating 
» | LA BAULE MAJORCA 
Est. 1785 BARCELONA MADRID f 
ITALY . SWITZERLAND FLYING 
| | AUSTRIA USA. ASIA | HOLIDAYS” 
| AFRICA AUSTRALIA 


NTMENT 
MAVAL 


APro BY APFON TMENT TO 


Your Trevel Agent will give you the best odvice 


AIR FRANCE 


h  Gibral h- Pl Chath H The 4-Engine Service 
MANCHESTER: ST. PETER'S SQ. CEN. 807! 2 BIRMINGHAM: CIVIC CENTRE. MID . 589: 


Bdinbur gh la pool Bath Portsmacth Southampton Londonderry 


and lacking in comfort into havens of rest and 
relaxation . . . soft, resilient and inviting. 
Recognised the world over as the most comfortable 
cushioning material, Latex Foam consists of millions of 


tiny inter-connecting air cells in pure natural rubber latex 
... thus, you literally rest on air. ™~ 


Convert to Comfort... | | 
| with CUSHIONS of — | 
| -' ATEX FOAM cushions transform chairs that are hard THAD 


' Latex Foam cushions can be obtained | write to The British Rubber 
} from furaiehere im @ variety of shapes Development Board (4 non-trading, Non-Reversibie 
and sizes, or made to measure, either non-profi-making organisation) who LOOSE CUSHION 
vered or ready for home covering will be pleased two forward names of for LOOM CHAIRS 
Sh wild you find any difficulty in supply, i stockists. 


A booklet “ Latex Foam in the Home” free on request 
THE BRITISH RUBBER DEVELOPMENT BOARD 
MARKET BUILDINGS, MARK LANE, LONDON, E.C.3 


Reversidie 
RECTANGULAR 
CUSHION for 
FIRESIDE CHAIRS 


eversibie showing 
EASY CUSHION L100" CUSHION construcuon 


| 
| | | 
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Welcome to the Inn | 3 
fie 

| beer is best 
| 


Whos been using MY 
7 


Was « Mummy or Daddy 
even Granny’ Probably all three, because 
appreciate the personal 


grown-ups 
Healthy <lean skm 


freshness that only a 
can give 
To ony 
being that only « 


y the delightful sensation of well- 
* Healthy clean” skin 
can give use CIDAL, the pleasantly 
perfurned Germicidal Soap. CIDAL does 
more than clean The hexachlorophene in 
CIDAL leaves bactert-resistant barrier 
on the skin after cach wash, s guarding 
against infection and preventing body 
odours, CIDAL invaluable in keeping 
the completion clear and healthy 


pd. per tablet. Obtainabdle from Boots the 
Chemists and all branches of Timothy 
Whites and Taylors Led. 


Send stomped addressed envelope (24¢.) for 
free sample and descriptive leaflet 


J, BIBBY & SONS LTD., 
LIVERPOOL 3 


To cover your chairs with Old Bleach 
Linens is te your rooms with the 
sunny colours of a summer's day, They are 
entirely fast, long wearing, and good at 
keeping clean in a city atmosphere, 

Just as reliable for upholstery 
and hangines are Old Bleach 
Repps. Send for samples 
of the beautiful colour 


both fabrics, 


name of 


rte (Dept. P4 


Old Bleach 
Furnishing, Lad 


Randalstown 
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it's smug and warm on the 
bitterest day, but ideally light 
for between seasons wear, too 
This latest «MOTOLUXE 
Coat, tailored in rich fur 
fabric, can be worn with 

pride on the smartest 
occasions. Write for 

the name of your nearest 

Agent 


Ask to 00 the 
* MOTOLU XE’ Metor Rugs, Footmuffs. 
Mittens, and other Travel Comforts 
* MOTOLUXE® COATS for MEN, to, again available 


LEE BROTHERS (OVERWEAR) LTD., Queen Street Works, 


54 Regina Street, London, N.W.1. 1848— Established over 100 years—1952 


Old Bleach 
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“Let me get you 
an aspirin, I mean a Disprin” 

“Why Disprin?” 

“Because it is soluble and 


far less acid” 


‘DISPRIN’ is freely soluble and therefore 
takes effect without delay. And because 
it is far less acid, it is far less likely to 
cause gastric irritation. 


ix 

- 
4 
& gee 


Punch, March 26 1932 


The World's 
busiest 
Typewriter 


Wherever office staffs are setting new stan- 
dards of typing efficiency the Remington 

with its very latest aids to better typing-—-is 
sure to be part of the team. Smoothly, 
speedily, efficiently, it meets every demand 

for increased output. Write today for new J 
iMustrated folder 


REMINGTON RAND LTD. 
(Dept. KMC 99) 
1 NEW OXFORD ST. 
LONDON, 
Tel. CHAncery 888%. 


how mele 


MURPHY V200 12° TUBE TABLE MODEL 


have the line... 


Sorry, darling, Mummy's busy”. . . 
too often that is what she hears. How you 


wish you had the time to join the doll’s 


tea party if onty you had the time. 
HOTPOINT MAKES TIME FOR YOU 


\ If television seta were perfect you could | Use ao 
switch on evening after evening and get 
perfect pictures all the time without | 
doing a thing more. Well they're not 
perfect. Not by a long chalk! But some 
are better than others. In this V200 we've | electric ap liances 
made sure that there are only two controls | P 
you need bother about Brightness and | 
Contrast. And you only touch them when there | 
are big changes in the Studio lighting or | 
when someone wants the main light on in| HOME LAUNDRY EQUIPMENT + KITCHEN EQUIPMENT - IRONS 
our room. The rest of the controls, foous. ne | CLEANERS + REFRIGERATORS - FIRES + KETTLES - FANS 


MacHobley and al! can be left alone even 
if the mains voltage changes, as it | 
might go on doing, up to 1966 so they say. | 


| THE HOTPOINT ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., LTD., PETERBOROUGH 
murphy | London Office and Showrooms Crown House, Aldwych, London, W.C.2 
radio & television | Member of the group of companion 
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CHEAPER DOLLARS! 


FROM MAY ist 


Only £94.13.0 to reach the 
Canadian dollar market by TCA 


bowers EARNERS should take advantage of new, reduced fares to Canada. 
Beginning May Ist*, these Tourist Fares will be the lowest ever! 
On a single ticket to Mootreal you will save £41.9.0 and on return ticket 
£74.12.0. 


TCA ‘North Star’ Skyliners will 
leave daily, providing most frequent 
service to Montreal, all of Canada 
and the U.S.A. Make your reser- 
vations now, Contact your Travel 
Agent or TCA, 27, Pall Mall, S.\W.1. 
Tel: WHitehall 0851. Scotland— 
Prestwick Airport, Ayrshire. Tel: 
Glasgow Central 3428 or 
Prestwick 7272, Ex- 
tension 268. 

*Subjiect to Government approval 


TRANS CANATA J, fines 


REDUCED FARES 
—REGULAR FLIGHTS 
—SAME TCA COMFORT 


Although making big savings io fare 
you will enjoy the same TCA ‘North Star’ 
service m roomy, pressurised, 40-passenger 
Skyliners with armchair comfort, personal 
attention and ‘on-time’ arrival. The usual 
delicious hot meals will be available at a 
moderate charge. Ground trans 
portation at seminal cost. 


saves you money — think it over! 


Choose a Rolls Razor product for real luxury shaving! Whether your 
preference is for a wet shave or a dry shave, you will find that these fine 
quality articles embody Rolls Razor's 25 years of experience in making 
shaving equipment of unmatched finish and efficiency. 


*® Saves money. No blades to buy with 
a Viceroy. The first cost is the last cost. 
What a saving! 


% Saves time. The extra shaving surfaces 
of the Multuple Shaving Heads give a wider 
coverage with each shearing stroke, and 
dea! really closely with tough of soft beards, 
long or short hairs 


*® Saves biade-buying. The Rolls 
Razor's hollow -ground biade lasts for years 
and years outlasting any other safety blade 
in the world 

*® Saves your face. Rolls Razor's finely 


tempered blade glides through bristies and 
leaves your skin soft and velvety 


*% Saves trouble. The quictly powerful 
motor of the Twin-Four Viceroy operates 
on A.C. and D.C. and on all voltages from 
90 to 250. What a convenience! 


Hl WO ELECTRICITY? Then the Dry Shaver 

| for you is the Viceroy Now Electric 
Model. Just press the lever and shave! 
99)6d including tax (in UK. only 


Saves your temper. The hollow. 
ground blade is honed and stropped in i) 
case — thas the Rolls Razor is a complete 
and compact shaving unit 


Stocked by local dealers throughout the British Isles, Prices include P.T. and 
apply in U.K. only. Also ask for Rolls Razor Shaving Bowls, Sticks & Brushes 


ROLLS 


RAZOR 


Specialists in Shaving Techniques 


ROLLS RAZOR LTD., Head Office, Works and Service: Cricklewood, London, N.W 2 
Showrooms: 193 Regent Street, London, W.1. (Callers only). 
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Das RS. HAT DISAPPOINTMENTS dogged the early aviators in their first experiments in 


a flying. Many worked in secret; few were so ambitious as Sir Hiram Maxim who in 
1894, testing his machine at Baldwyns Park in Kent, coaxed sufficient power from a light 


marine steam engine to lift the whole contraption off the rails. There his endeavours 


ee ceased and who would have thought that in less than 60 years men would be flying at 
speeds faster than sound ? Who, indeed, could have foreseen the great industries which 
would arise from the inventive genius of the 1890's? In that same year, 1894, Albert 
Edwin Reed acquired his first paper mill at Tovil near Maidstone, to lay the foundation 


of what is today one of the largest organisations of its kind in the world. He was out- 


standing among the pioneers of modern paper-making methods and from his vision and 


enterprise have grown the great Aylesford mills of the Reed Paper Group, where giant 
high-speed machines turn out mile after mile of newsprint and the tough Kraft paper 


which has entirely revolutionised this country’s packaging methods. 


s 


Reed's Aylesford mills and factory estate 


PIONEERS IN MODERN PAPER TECHNOLOGY 


ALBERT EB REED «4 CO. LTD THE LONDON PAPER MILLS CO. LTD 
THE MEDWAY CORRUGATED PAPER CO. LTD MEDWAY PAPER #ACKS LTD 
BROOKGATE INDUSTRIES LTD THE NATIONAL CORRUGATED PAPER CO. LTD 


REED FLONG LTD REED PAPER SALES LTD 


HEAD OFFICE: 105 PICCADILLY LONDON W.! POWELL, LANE MANUFACTURING CO. LTD. B. RB. FREEMAN & WESCOTT LTD 
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'*INGRAM 


you get LATHER and 
LOTION in ONE 


| 


because It's concentrated 

* It's cooler and smoother 
because it's mentholated 

INGRAM combines its own face lotion 


A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS, LONDON AND NEW YORK 
$0/4/7 


when you say 


TALBOT STEAD 


Talbot Stead’s experience in the making of cold-drawn 
seamless tubes ss matched by thei skill in manipulating 
them—to almost any requirement for almost every industry. COMPANY 


TALBOT STEAD TUBE CO. LTO . GREEW LAWE . WALSALL 


Travel this summer-to 


To this sunny land you 
can take as much money as 
you need—there are no re- 
strictions. You can be sure 
of sunshine, good living and 
good company every day all the year round. 
Consult your Travel Agent or write for 
literature and information. 


This office is at your 
SOUTH AFRICAN 


< service for free, friendly 
TOURIST CORPORATION 


and non-commercial advice 
70 PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.1. TELEPHONE: GROSVENOR 6235 


on holidays in South Africa. 
SATOUR 
475 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 17 
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There's the ideal camera for 
ou in this magnificent sew 
gta range. Whichever one 
you select you can rely on it 


Vp being the very finest of its 
alurally... Goes ANYWHERE and the greatest value a 

its price. The world-famous 
An Ever Ready Alldry Radio Receiver is casily carried about but, what is more name of Agfa is your guaran- 


important. it will work wherever it is carried! You see, Ever Ready Alldry tee. Choose 
Radio uses no aerial, earth or mains wires and no accumulators and is, there- 


fore, free to entertain you wherever you may be 


The Ever Ready Brief Case Portable (iliustraced) 


coms you only £15.8.6 reedy ww switch on Synchro-Box Flash Goa. Age 1 
ube 


solette V 

Expressly designed for 4337/37 
the 0000 Gea, Agnarf'4.5 Coated Lens 
ine. P.T., 11.9.0 Vario Shutter 3 speeds 


; Agta Agia Billy F6.3 B.T. Synchronised flash 

| Syachro- Box Ref. 14600 38 contact exposures 

| | Ref. No. 0600 Fitted Agnar f/6.3coat- 120) in. on B2 
Synchronised flash cc Vario 

la contact. ed lens, Vario shutter, Price, inc. P.T.. £19.9.1 


| Built-in yellow filter. Instantan- speeds to 1 200th second, 
| cous and time exposures. Socket synchronised flash conm- Model 1337/36 
for cable release. § exposures tact, extra handy release. Pronto ae, 4 speeds, 
24 m. « in. on B2 (BI Tin xijin. Selftime 
Price, inc. P.T.. £2.13.0 Price, £13.5.0 Price. inc. P.T., £21.65 


BRITAIN 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF Britain's Best Barrenies 


Deep in England 


A hamlet dreams of its past glories ...A 
town remembers its haumbler beginnings 

Both have local traditions preserved 
and cherished by their inhabitants—and by 
Barclays Bank. For each branch, assisted 
by the Bank's Local Head Office system, 


maintains that intimate service which 


makes every customer, not only a neigh- 


bour, but a friend. 


BARCLAYS BANK LIMITED 
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The intermediate bonus on claims arising on 
or after lst January 1952 under with-profits 
policies has been raised from 32/- to 34,- 
per cent—proof yet again, in these uncertain 
times, of the strength and resilience of the 
Scottish Widows’ Fund. 

For particulars of how you may become a 
member of <his vigorous profit-sharing Society 
write to 


SCOTTISH WIDOWS’ 
FUND 


Head Office: 
9 St. Andrew Square, Edinburgh 2 
London Offices: 
28 Cornhill, E.C.3 17 Waterloo Place, 5.W.1 


I'm the OFFICE TYPE COMPOSITOR! 


You could call me a‘ one-girl department’, really. With 
my electric Varityper | produce master copies of ali my 
firm's stationery—from routine forms and circulars to the 
latest issue of our hly catalogue. I can change my 
style of type in literally two seconds, and line spacing, 
leading, column width and margin justification are all 
automatically controlled. 


My finished copy is the reproduction copy, ready for 
printing by direct plate, photo-offset or stencil methods 


But that's only half the story. I'd like to tell you more 
about my Varityper and the work we do. Then you'll realise 
why so many‘ one-girl’ departments like mine are being set 
up in businesses large and small throughout the country. 


Drop me a line or ring me at 


Pr C CHEMICALS VARITYPER DISTRIBUTORS (GT. BRITAIN) LTD., 
INDUSTRY _—=ALOWICH MOUSE, LONDON, W.C.2. Tol, HOLBORN 2014. 


SPENCE Alum, used in standard, whatever the 
the important processes type or texture. Just one 
of leather tanning, en- of the many important 
sures that the gloves you contributions of SPENCE 
wear are of the highest Chemicals to industry. 


PETER SPENCE & SONS LTD. WIDNES LANCASHIRE 
LONDON - MANCHESTER 
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EXCLUSIVE CIGARETTES BY 


by The Imperial Tobacco Co. (ef Great Britain and Ireland), Lid. 


SCOTCH LIQUEUR 


Q sught the haart of ma / 


RONALD MORRISON & CO. LTD, EDINBURGH 


looking for shoes 
superbly styled 
in the highest 


quality leathers — 


visit a 


SAXON 


man's shop 


where they measure both feet 


241 Regent Street - 293 Oxford Street - 20 Queen Victoria Street 
60 Old Broad Street . 40 Strand - 81 Gracechurch Street 
11 Cheapside - 202 High Street Kensington 
and shops throughout the country 
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THE NEW AUSTIN aso 9 0) Mi RS le 


[ 


Irs WORLD-WIDE AND HANDSOME. It’s at your local 
dealer’s now. See the brilliant new Austin Ago Somerset today. 

You'll admire the Somerset’s graceful new styling. You'll like 
its new refinements ... the deep, curved windscreen and rear 
window, push-button door handles with safety door locks at rear 
and external side lamps visible to the driver. It has luxurious, 
foam rubber seating in leather and extra room all round. 

The Somerset has the record-breaking 4-cylinder, overhead 
valve A4o engine with improved induction and cylinder head 
design for extra top gear performance. 


—you can depend on it! 


The deep seats give firm, restful support 
ond the door width ond height make it 
easy to get in and out. The instruments and 
controls are easy to read, easy to reach 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR COMPANY LIMITED © LONGBRIDGE © BIRMINGHAM 
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ays: SAYS: 
pater 


like the long life of Duniopilie. “I's been awarded the “Good 
Housekeeping” Seal of Quahty, 


so it must be good™ 


“ Never known such deep comfort. 
Nothing hard or lumpy however 
long you'rein bed. . .really kind 
to old bones, I'd say”. 


ike seeping on air”. 


“ Mother says, dances and parties don't 

help a girl's complexion. But gosh! Late 

mght or not, how sleep on Duniomile 
and how fresh I look mext day!” 


DUNLOPILLO is the matiress par excellence for 


comfort, conyenience and true economy. It offers perfect 


+ sleeping comfort in all seasons and all climates. For Dunlopillo 
¢ is made from pure latex foam—which should never be con- 
fused with ordinary sponge rubber. With its millions of tiny 


self-ventilating air cells Dunlopillo latex foam is the most 
durable and satisfactory cushioning known to man. 


PRICES range from £12 106. Od. for the ‘Famous Four’ singic 
bed mattress to £29 178. 6d. for the super comfort ‘Deep Six’ 


double bed size. Cot mattress £6 46. Od. (for 4° x 2 cot). 


There's no mattrers to equal a DUNLOPILLO DUNLOPILLO . uphalecer yand loose cushion Baby deserves s OUNLOPILLO Cor Mar- The New Dunlopillo Super Soft Pillow 
menres DUNLOPILLO has everything! fillings make any chair a favourite char. tress; it gives precisely the right support will shortly be available for everybody 


= 
THE 


mattress 


Write for Hustrated Leaftet to 
OUNLOP RUBBER CO. LTO. (Duntepitic Divwien), RICE LANE WALTON, LIVERPOOL 
LONDON: 77 KINGS ROAD, CHELSEA, SW) 
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work every week No 
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SPRING SONG 


M* heart leaps up when I behold 
A primrose in the glen: 
It leaps again when I am told 
The weights of rowing men. 
It is the Spring. The tidings of the crews 
Are like the crocus in the lawn of news. 
It is the Spring. Once more we know the weight 
Of every hero in the Oxford Eight. 
We suffer pleasurable shocks 
To see how much they're starving Cox. 
But sigh, or even sulk, 
If Stroke is losing bulk. 
What beefy boys! They shyly own 
An average of thirteen stone! 
And number 6 (though from the U.S.A.) 
Is not the heaviest, by quite a way; 
Which, don't you think, is rather grand 
In this besieged and rationed land. 


The Cambridge weights, they say, are published too: 


I do not study them so much. Do you? 
But I have seen these boys—to the naked eve 
They look like gods, enormous, eight feet high! 


And when I catch them in the telescope 
I drop the instrument, and give up hope. 
No, cancel that. I think 
It is their turn to sink: 
Oxford can row a bit, a fool can see, 
Though every eight looks much the same to me. 
This only I have understood 


About this breed of tar, 
That if they splash they are not good, 
And, if they don’t, they are: 
And, by this ancient, simple rule 
The end is clear as gin 
For neither’s of the splashing school 
And both, I think, should win. 
But does it matter! Now do we exult 
In the event, and not in the result. 
In the great race of Spring 
Who cares which crocus won, 
What bird was first to sing? 
The answer's “None.” 


It is the Spring. The Briton digs and darns, 
And young men row from Putney Bridge to Barnes. 
It is the Spring. There seems to fall 
A kind of madness on us all: 
Why otherwise 
For no great prize 
Should anyone essay 
To travel four 
Long miles and more 
In this old-fashioned way? 
But let’s be glad that such proud follies rage: 
They are the answer to the Atom Age. 
It's hard to find 
A madder thing: 
But never mind— 
It is the Spring. 
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“There's nothing about it in the Camper's Guide.” 


TOURING THE CHATEAU COUNTRY 


“QV/HAT did he say!” 
“He said it was sixteenth 
century.” 

“What was!” 

“1 couldn't catch whether he 
meant the panelling or something 
that actually happened here.” 

“Oh. You know, I think we 
ought to keep close to that woman 
with the camera over her shoulder.” 

‘The one with long black hair 
in a 

‘No. No. The blonde one bent 
under a rucksack, with the croas- 
gaitering up her legs.” 

Why?” 

‘I think she's very knowledge. 


able. Now and-again she stands 


transfixed and says ‘ Magnifique!’”’ 


“There are so many of us, it 


would be too difficult.” 


‘Where are we all surging to 
did he say?” 

“One ascends the Great Stair- 

case,” 

“Well, anyone can see that. I 
say, do you mind if we drop back a 
bit! I'm developing an aversion for 
that small French boy with the pink 
bow tie.” 

And now perhaps we shan’t be 
able to hear the guide.” 

“IT never do. Anyway, I only 
understand him when he says 
-téme siécle. Ah, here we go again.” 

He says the King of England 
slept in this very apartment.” 

“Which one.” 


now 
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“He didn't say.” 

“Well, you can tell which one 
by the date.” 

“I never can get the dates 
when they have soixante-quinze in 
them. Sorry.” 

“Oh well—now we are pressing 
on again, and we'll never know. 
The painted walls along this cor- 
ridor are pretty super, don’t you 
think, but I wonder what the 
blotches are?” 

“Perhaps it’s damp, or some- 
thing. Oh! I beg your pardon, I 
mean, Pardon? Really, Vraiment? 
Oh, merci, merci. That gentleman 
has just explained that it’s not 
damp. It was the vandalism of the 
citizens during the Revolution.” 

“Good Lord. I say, Monsieur le 
Guide has a really dramatic air 
about him this time. He's gathering 
his chickens close around him. I 
always recognize ‘Venez, venez’ . . . 
Now, what was all that about /” 


“Jolly interesting. This is 
where the Duc de Guise was 
murdered.” 


“Is that why the little bloke 
with the pleats is shaking his head 
so mournfully?” 

“No, no. He's only saying 
‘Malheureux’ because the tour is 
terminated.” 


“Oh. Good.” 


& 


STITCHCRAFT 


E daintiest antimacassars I 
know 

Belong to my aunt—Miss Bedelia 
Rowe. 

Embroider’d, her personal mono- 
grams twine 

On chairs where the laity seldom 
recline. 

Alas, to the family what they 
explain 

Is why auntie must never go solo by 
train. Mark Bevan 


THE ZEBRA CLUB 
is closed for repairs. 


Re-opening next week. 
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JUG-JUG, CUCKOO 


EN frosts are relatively few 
And six o'clock finds windows grey 
And other people's suits are new 
And all the women’s hats are gay 
And buds are getting under way 
And I am getting over ‘flu, 
I wave to all my friends and say 
Chuck-chuck, pee-whit, jug-jug, cuckoo. 


And some reply “The same to vou" 
And some turn hastily away. 
I understand their point of view, 
As is my kindly British way; 
I am as resolute as they 
To do as other people do; 
Nevertheless I can but say 
Chuck-chuck, pee-whit, jug-jug, cuckoo, 


Though income-tax be overdue 
And I too destitute to pay, 
I know that in a month or two 
The cricket pitch will be in play 
And yachts creep out upon the bay 
And milkmaids dabble in the dew: 
And this emboldens me to say 
Chuck-chuck, pee-whit, jug-jug, cuckoo. 


The sun will climb the cloudless blue, 
The soft south hold the scent of hay, 
The brown birds all the summer through 
Will sing some sixteen hours a day 

Till cold cuts off their roundelay 
And ends my annual outburst too, 
And not a voice is left to say 
Chuck-chuck, pee-whit, jug-jug. cuckoo. 
Husparp 
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CIVIC SPRING 


| greens is the variety with which man has 
4 celebrated the Death of Winter and the Rebirth 
of Spring, as the most learned student of the subject 
quite ineontrovertibly remarks. From the annual 
waterpolo match in the streets of Venice to the 
combined brass-band and pancake-eating contests 
of Celebes, something is always going on from mid. 
March to mid-May, in popular usage spring is the 
most mobile of seasons. It is only to be expected that 
Britain's boroughs should display in vernal rites the 
same lavish ingenuity as they display in rating. In 
this survey of spring in our towns, intended as it is 
for family reading, no reference will be made to what 
occurs in urban districts. As there is no clear 
distinetion between the behaviour of county and 
municipal boroughs, no such distinction will be drawn, 
A truce to preliminaries! 

To start upon a note of unimpeachable respectability 
let us first direct our attention to Walsall. Here 
spring is greeted with a picturesque ceremony in which 
the ‘Town Clerk addresses a Latin ode to the Mayor. 
The Mayor stands upon a pedestal, while the Town 
Clerk leans out of a window and apostrophizes him, It 
is the custom for the Mayor to feign embarrassment at 
hearing himself praised, and to shrug his shoulders 
beneath his robes, toying the while with his chain. 
False quantities are hissed vigorously by the crowd 
which twice in the last fifty years has turned ugly. 

Very different is the atmosphere at Dover. Effigies 
of the mayors of other Cinque Ports are burned amid 
obstreperous comment and the air resounds with 
eymbals clashed by those aldermen who have an ear 
for music, The Town Clerk is responsible for seeing that 
a steady stream of crackers is thrown on the bonfire 
and that the fun waxes ever faster and more furious. 
By some scholars these uninhibited proceedings are 
attributed to the proximity of France, by others to 
the proximity of Folkestone 

A recent circular from the Ministry of Local 
Government and Housing has drawn the attention of 
authorities to the desirability of attaining a modified 
consistency in fixing the date of celebrations. In an 
explanatory memorandum accompanying the circular 
the Ministry suggests this might mean that spring 
should be celebrated not earlier than the first Saturday 
in April and not later than the third Saturday in April 
or April 15, whichever is the earlier, unless Easter turns 
up round about the middle of the month, when Easter 
Monday might be a goodish day to choose. Model 
by-laws have been prepared for the use of councils 
that get into rather a muddle when trying to draft 
their own. In a speech to a hurriedly convened Press 
conference, the Minister said he was outspokenly in 
favour of spring but that his attitude to spring onions 
was reserved. An official spokesman said later that 
this remark was thought in official quarters to be 
jyocose ino rntention 


An interesting development in recent years has 
been the co-operation between boroughs and outside 
bodies in organizing festivals. The pioneer was Hull, 
which in 1948 sent an invitation to the Headmasters’ 
Conference to assist in the selection of a May Queen. 
A joint committee, consisting of the Lord Mayor, the 
Recorder, two aldermen and the headmasters of 
Tonbridge, Sherborne and Harrison College, Barbados, 
chose Mrs. Emma Puilright-Curtis, a free-lance lecturer 
in elocution. The latest example of co-operation is 
the agreement bet ween the County Borough of Brighton 
and the Society of Apothecaries to eschew mutual 
leg-pulling on All Fools’ Day 

Some of the rites of greatest academic interest are 
those in which the Re-animation of the Year is 
welcomed symbolically. Plymouth sees the change of 
season as symbolized by a giant egg, upon which the 
Lord Mayor sits while presiding in Council. By an 
ingenious clockwork device it hatches at the first 
meeting in April, when a warning “cheep” gives time 
to dismount. The inhabitants of Scarborough think 
of spring as a large yellow umbrella slowly opening. 
At one time a model was erected on the sands; but in 
1753 it was felt that this was a little obvious and a 
bee-keeping contest was substituted. 

One never knows when one may want to stand for 
a borough council, and it would be unwise to describe 
in detail some of the more unusual methods of hailing 
spring to be found in our cities. It seems fairly safe, 
however, to end with a mention of What Happens in the 
City of London, where rogue candidates have small 
hope of making even the primaries. On the appointed 
day, which is fixed by the Governor of the Bank of 
England after some complicated business with an 
abacus and a pair of dice, the normal hours of morning 
coffee are extended in both directions to fill the period 
between detraining at London Bridge and getting there 
early for tunch. Everybody that can find a turtle 
holds a feast and a portable conduit plays burgundy 
in Cheapside at 11 a.m., claret in Throgmorton Street 
at noon and champagne in the Poultry at one. 

The sheriffs, on the steps of the Royal Exchange, 
hurl seasonable verses across at the Mansion House, 
whence they are reciprocated in a stentorian voice by 
the Lord Mayor: 

SHERIFFS, 

The winds of March and the showers of April 

Bring forth the buds and blossoms of May. 
Lorp Mayor. 

It is just as you say. 

Now Gog and Magog dance hand in hand 

From Aldgate Pump till they reach the Strand. 
Suerives. That's grand. 

Lorp Mayor. And... 

(At this point it is usual for the City Chamberlain 

to lead the crowd in frantic and protective cheering.) 
R. G. G, Price 
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DEAR OCTOPUS 
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HE SPRING A PRINTER'S FANCY .. . 


i ANY writers make the mistake of thinking that all 
i a printer can do ia to string a lot of letters together 
in the order desired put punctuation marks here and 
there, range the whole lot in columna and top off with a 
title in rather larger type. We experienced journaliata, 
of course, know better than that, and frequently order 
italics {aa you observe), words in bold type, tiny 
words or even such out of the way arrangements as whole 
sentences or paragraphs enclosed in a border or rule 


wma as we any 


This is a box 
But even experienced journalists are apt to under-rate 
the prenter powers 
Having occasion recently to put some words in a box, 
1 did not altogether care for the reault when it was shown 
tome. There was a certain bleakness. “I suppose,” I said, 
you haven't any other kind of rule or border ; something 
with a wiggle in it, aay ? They took the box away, and 
when they brought it back again | was astounded 


This is a much better box 


EM 
1 had never seen such a box, in all my twenty years’ 
experience as a journalist Let it be used,” I said, 
subject of course to the Editor's discretion if he happens 
to catch mght of it” ; and shortly afterwards the great 
presses began to pour out copes of my beautiful box to 
a waiting world 
This incident emboldened me to ask the printers 
whether they had by any chance yet other rules or 
horders, and when they showed me what they had got 1 
realized at once that I had been wasting my time. “Do 
you seriously mean to tell me,” 1 asked, “that I can have 


this oF this DAR or even 


this C<> C< “By all means,” 
How much,” 1 asked, “can I have—of this 


they said 
for instance amount,” they 
) of ut if you like Or, of course there's 


this fe which comes in several sizes. 


HEI pens, ink and paper.’ I said. “I want to 


create 


SPRINGTIME IN YOUR GARDEN 
Now that the evenings are lengthening, the keen 
gardener will find plenty of work to occupy his spare 
time. In flower and vegetable garden alike there is 
much to be done, mowing has already begun in many 
parts of the country, and the work of trimming and 
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tidying must not be forgotten if the treasures of full 
summer are to luxuriate to the best advantage 
Nothing is worse than an unsightly hedge and 


2 


the shears should Ne now be busily at work snipping 


off the winter's ragged growth to ensure a good, 
even finish : 
Variety is the keynote of a herbaceous border, 
and few will be content with a monotonous display 


of geum or dahlias. Mix your favourites in bold groups 


and by the time the swallows come 


you will have a border that you can be proud of, just 
as printers have 
Do be on the look out at this time of year for the 
tell-tale tracks 


of that bane of the gardener’s life, Helix aspersa, which 
comes out at dusk in formidable numbers 


and may do untold damage. An ounce of soot now 
will save a pound of trouble later. Just sprinkle it 
lightly round, and your tender Alpines 


x 


. 
Pre 


will be safe from the ravages of this pest. 
Here is a useful tip anent tool-shed management: 


(No, no, printer—you' re got the thing the wrong way up.) 


Watering-cans are often a nuisance unless properly 
stacked. Their arrangement in orderly rows is one 


of those tiresome but useful wet-weather tasks to 
which the scrupulous amateur gardener will set his 
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hand before March is out 
right and left alternately as shown 
Onions should be set slanting — 


See that the spouts face 


I had got thus far, when the printers, who had shown 
a good deal of interest in what I was up to (I suspect 
that they get tired of interminable and and 
with only an occasional semi-colon to vary the monotony) 
intervened with the remark that there was no need to 
confine myself to rules and borders unless I 80 wished. 
They had otter trifling decorative pieces that might be 
of interest anid even, they dared to say, of use. 

“Such as?” I asked 


they said. 


Well! 


“Or,” they added, 


While I was meditating on the thousands of words 
1 have wasted in my time trying to conjure up for my 
readers just such a dish of fruit as this, they went away 
and fetched a kind of catalogue of everything they had to 
offer. Kindly disregard my gardening hints and begin 
again as follows. 


MIDDLE-AGED WRITER THROWS BONNET OVER 
WINDMILL 


There is not, for some reason, any electro (such 
words!) in the catalogue illustrating the above incident. 
I fall back on this 


which shows a bandy-legged artist drawing left-handed 
on a rock, while two waterfowl look on aghast. I 
like it better than another 
one on the next page of the 
catalogue, which is either the 
front view of a bee, greatly 
enlarged, or the back view 
of a motor cyclist at speed. 
The ears are too big in either 
case 

Spring. I must not forget, is my theme; but, before 


we come to that, here is an example of what we 
journalists call montage 


The Brutal Sport of Pig-sticking 
|Note.—The finger of score is polating the wrong way! 


When the sap is rising and all nature is astir, our 
thoughts turn naturally to . 
the great outdoors, to G) 
sports and games, to quiet } 
days by the river (though 
I use a smaller hook myself) 
and the fiercer excitements 


of cricket, tennis, bathing, 
or dancing by moonlight 
at Torquay and Bourne. 


mouth, all of which I could 
illustrate by electros had I 
the mind and the space to 
do it. Away with the dismal symbols of winter's 


2 2 


Already the tireless chiffchaff sprinkles the 
woods with his reiterated call (Printer! Where ia the 
musical notation in this catalogue ? Oh. Very well then). 
The chiffchaff is late this year, but already from copse 
and thicket comes the characteristic music of swans 


discontent. 


as they are driven through the undergrowth by 


thoughtless urchins. The equinox has come and gone. 
The time for al fresco frisking is at hand. 

There is an engraving of beehives in the catalogue 
that I should very much have liked to work in. But 
enough is enough ; the vernal note has, in my submission, 
been fairly struck; and prudence suggests that 
something be left for another time. Besides, the end 
of the page at last approaches. And so we say farewell 


though not, if there is room for 


to Cokernut Island 
it, without a final flourish 
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FOR THE MAN WITHOUT DISTINCTION 


COR me the darkest hour before 
the dawn comes about the end of 
February, and IT want to address a 
few words to the gentleman who 
each year sends me a brochure from 
Lomion at what he calls the quiet 
Look at 
about on page one of the brochure 
They are all six feet seven inches 
tall. IT dare say Regent Street is 
full of men seventy-nine inches tall 
but now havea look at me. Examine 
with sympathy my measurements 


these men standing 


I am sixty-seven inches tall and just 
able to look my popste in the eve 
Height is 
the beginning of 
the 


only 


superiority 
have 
They 
hack. 
The 
them 
town 


these men 


over me 
have 
ground 
three of 
weartng 
are 
inside a club for 
men who are in 
Their 


lounge suits 


the know 
faces are tanned 
have good. 
but 
expres- 


and 
natured 
resolute 
They are 


men who can, 


with a single 
glance, foree a 
fishmonger to 
halve his prices; 


they can drive a 


Jugvernaut 
XXX at % 
m.p.h. with 
hand free for 
gesticulations 
they look 
into the eyes of 


one 


the most beauti 
ful women in the 
world without 
paralysis of the 
brain and con 


Alto 


gether these men 


versation 


of page one make 
how 
the 


me wonder 


desperate 


R.A.F. must have been in 1940 to 
accept me, why on earth my popsie 
married me, why a Bournemouth 
tan wears off before November, and 
where I can find a town to lounge 
about in 

The three tall men on page two 
are all wearing clothes for the 
leisure occasion. Why is this ? Ought 
not they to be busy compiling 
statistics’ What is a leisure occa- 
sion anyway! For me leisure is 
something during which occasions 
never turn up. Similarly, occasions, 
although they take place when I 
might be dozing by the fire, are 
never things of leisure. They are 
things of palpitating terror: the 
agitated tomfoolery with cutlery: 
the fumbling admission that I've 
never heard of Consols: the for- 
bidding atmosphere when I explain 
to my host that IT must leave now, 
it being time for the nine o'clock 
news and bed. Perhaps the leisure 
occasion is something that belongs 
to London. Certainly one has to be 
formidable for it. I think the men 
of page one would shout and laugh 
with me, bat not those of page two. 
There's a touch of grey at their 
temples and exasperation in their 
mouths: they use long cigarette- 
holders: they understand Jung: 
they carry in their pockets little 
samples of molybdenum and 
uranium, and single tickets to Rio 
de Janeiro: they are strong and 
usually silent men 

On page three are the men who 
really frighten me, the men of the 
Just as tall as their 
sons on the previous pages, they are 
still upright, in good health, and 
quite capable of putting a stop to 
frivolous 
The only 


lost generation 


the mutterings of small 
men by word or gesture 
thing is their 
abroad and the thinning of their 
blood by rationing, they feel the 
cold. Therefore we see them wearing 
heavy overcoats and bowler hats for 


what with service 


town wear, formal occasions, travel, 
and dogs. One of the most humiliat- 
ing moments of my life was when 
one of these gentlemen visited my 


mother. | was only sixty-four inches 
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tall at the time. “ Let me have your 
coat,” I said to the distinguished 
visitor, “your umbrella and your 
dog, and [ will hang them in the 
hall.” He took off his overcoat as 
though it were a cardigan and passed 
it to me with murmured thanks. I 
took it with one hand, but it was 
so heavy that it fell to the floor. I 
tried, vainly, to pick it up with both 
hands. “I’m so sorry,” the gentle- 
man said, picking it up with two 
fingers. It wasn't until later that I 
learned what he was sorry about. 
While I was washing up he said to 
my mother: “I'm so sorry your son 
is an invalid. Still, T understand 
that on September the third there 
is to be a war, and it will at least 
excuse him from that.” 

I’m sure it is clear now that 
what I want is a catalogue for the 
small, shabby man. The clothes ad- 
vertised must be usable for playing 
with babies, combat on the Inner 
Circle, and frequent arguments about 
Dali and Elizabeth Bowen. Bowler 
hats are useless because, apart from 
its low altitude, my head is dis- 
proportionately large; and heavy 
overcoats are out because. although 
I might live in one, I could not get 
it to ambulate with me. Also, I 
think the propaganda would make 
a more favourable impression if | 
received cloth samples—my popsie 
wants to make a patchwork quilt. 
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TRUE THOMAS AND THE ELF 


RUE Thomas is digging his garden 
Whaur the spinach beet will go, 
When up there starts a faery elf 
Wha hopp'd and clutch'd a toe. 


“Now every plague in my elfin power 
Upon this garden fa’! 


Your carrots shall be but three times three 


And your radishes none at a’! 

The braid, braid beans for the blackfly! 
The peas to the birds o’ the air! 

But you shall chaw the lettuce braw 
Till you'd never see lettuce mair!”’ 


The faery elf did pause for breath, 
And True Thomas shook his head. 

“If that's the height of your elfin power 
It isna’ much,” he said. 


“Why, it’s just about what one expects 
Wi’ the soil what it is round here; 


In fact, now I come to think of it, 
We did even worse last year. 


Carrots, you say, will be three times three-——” 
“Hauld off, O mortal man! 

I speak again! A faery’s bane 
Lie on yon watering-can!” 


True Thomas once more he shakes his head; 
“You can do naught, I think, 

For a watering-can that maun be fill’d 
Frae the tap in the kitchen sink, 


And carried round past the coal-shed 
By a man sae clean and neat, 

And ne'er the day that he does not slosh 
A good half-pint on his feet-— 


But the faery elf he flew away 
And True Thomas watched him go 
And then went back to his digging 
Whaur the spinach beet would grow. 
ANDE 
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time of splendid, devil-may.- 
care decisions is at hand 
You have only to take Mrs 
Venner Already now she walks 
around the house without her fur- 
lined boots, Or Mr. Angers. With 
blithe contempt for the draught 
through the landing sky-light, Mr 
Angers has replaced his belted 
overcoat with a yosaamer dressing 
yown, in which he trails to the 
bathroom amelling of mothbalis 
As for Lucy, by ten o'clock in the 
morning she is not only out of 
her bedroom: she has borrowed a 
shilling for the gas, made away with 
all the hot water and most of Mrs 
Angers’ bath-essence, and is singing 
Some Enchanted Evening” while 
she turns the kitchen upside-down 
for the tin in which Mr. Angers 
hides my coffee. The house, in fact, 
is astir with new life, and it is all 
very disturbing 
Any day now Mrs. Venner is 
going to come purposefully into the 
flatlet in a skittish voile frock 


CROUCHED FOR THE SPRING 


accompanied by a man whose name 
will be Fred. On his hat there will 
be plastery finger-marks, and he 
will climb about on the furniture, 
measuring the walls. 

“You ‘ll have to move the ward- 
robe,” I shall say, “if it's about the 
death-watch beetle.” 

No,” Mrs. Venner will whisper, 
gravely I ve got him in to see 
about the dado.” 

They will go away then, deep in 
talk, and that will be the last we see 
of Fred for another year. I know as 
well as Mrs. Venner (and so does 
Fred) that nothing will be done 
about the dado, if we all live to be 
a hundred. This annual charade is 
nothing more than a symptom 
(somewhere between a harbinger 
and a manifestation) of spring. 
The dado itself (dark brown tulips 
on a background of cast-iron trellis- 
work) is timeless and indestructible. 
Fred knows that he would never be 
permitted to lay a hand on it, even 
if he could manceavre his scaffolding 
up three flights without savaging 
the banisters: but spring performs 
its magic even in the dusty hearts 
of decorators, and year by year he 
humours Mrs. Venner. Good old 
Fred! 

The next thing will be my 
curtains. Mrs. Venner will drag 
them down, and roll them up, and 
bear them off; and for a couple of 
months I shall have a clear view of 
the bearded poet across the road as 
he waters the mint in his window- 
box. I shall observe that he has 
changed his duffle-coat for a grass- 
ureen shirt, and sometimes—for at 
this season an Englishman's reserve 
is vulnerable—we shall nod to one 
another. 

The kitchen will be redolent no 
longer of Mr. Angers’ cheese-straws 
and devilled rabbit, and our 
relations will subtly change. One 
day when I go in to empty my tea- 
pot I shall find -him humming a 
Continental tango while he tosses a 
salad in the colander [ put over my 
bread. We shall laugh as we place a 
tomato-stalk where Lucy will think 
it is a spider, and in a moment all 
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will be well between us. I shall forget 
that for the past twelve months 
he has consistently read my daily 
paper before I came down to collect 
it (sometimes going to the extent of 
gumming the pages together with 
marmalade); and he will dismiss 
from his mind the regularity with 
which he has banged his knee on 
my bike among the coats in the hall. 

Mrs. Venner will finally master 
“O what a Beautiful Mornin’,” 
and as she ferrets in the coal-shed for 
the lawn-mower she gave away for 
serap in October, or jabs experi- 
mentally at the privet with a pair of 
dressmaker’s scissors, her voice will 
be full of the promise of sunshine 
and flowers. Has she not already 
dyed the front part of her hair? 
Did she not yesterday wink at the 
postman as she polished up the 
knocker in a jaunty hat? She has. 
and she did—and the whole thing is 
catching. 

The time is not far distant when 
I myself shall be moved to take out 
the screws which have kept my 
window tight-shut against the gusty 
airs of winter, and the top half will 
come crashing down in the night, 
exposing my flimsy belongings to 
the gusty airs of spring. Great, 
strapping thrushes will come and 
peer in at me as I eat my simple 
breakfast, and I shall surprise myself 
by saying “ Hello, little birds!” and 
offering them grapes. I shall remove 
the soap-dish from beneath the 
damp patch on the ceiling. I shall 
sleep with my head on the pillow 
instead of under it. I shall poke the 
fluff out of my flageolet, and really 
get to grips with “The Irish 
Washerwoman.” 

(Where is my tennis racket’ 
Why is my box-camera full of 
ravelled string? How did this sun- 
tan lotion turn to clay? Surely I 
had more than one lemon sock ! 
How do you get to Kew’) 

I shall order a very big car. I 
shall cover my tea-chest with chintz. 
What is more, with effect from 
to-morrow, I shall definitely wear my 
other trousers. 

ALex ATKINSON 
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T the time of writing no uniform 

procedure has been enforced for 
sending inflated balloons by rail 
Practice varies considerably from 
station to station, and, indeed, from 
balloon to balloon, for whereas the 
sausage type can be pushed through 
the aperture in the glass sereen of 
a booking office, the pear-shaped 
balloon must be entered at the goods 
office and may very well be subject 
to different bye-laws. My experience 
in this matter is limited, but no 
doubt typical, and I offer it to the 
authorities in the hope that standard 
regulations will be drawn up 

I first had oceasion to send a 
balloon —a yellow pear some twelve 
inches by nine—-from one suburb of 
a large provincial city to another, a 
distance by the direct branch line of 
about five miles. The balloon having 
been inflated to its maximum safe 
capacity and a label tied round its 
neck (this, incidentally, was done 
outside the station precincts but was 
watched with growing interest by a 
railwayman sweeping the yard) | 
delivered it to the only man on 
platform duty, asking him to give it 
priority, He was, admittedly, a 
youth, and new to goods, but none 
the less his attitude surprised me 
He turned it over several times and 
asked me what [ meant 

After some controversy, during 
which I remember his saying he 
had never heard of anything like it 
in his life, he agreed to accept it and 
put it on the scales (for a joke, I 
suppose). It would be a shilling. 
I inquired about the cost of in 
surance for, say, £50, but apparently 
articles without packing cannot be 
wecepted as a good risk and he 
declined the commission, We then 
turned to the question of company’s 
risk, and after consulting the third 
of four large volumes of railway 
regulations and satisfying himself 
that no special provisions attached 
to balloons except when accom. 
panied by bona fide theatricals (it 


doesn't matter what those pro- 
visions are) he agreed to take 


company's risk at an extra cost of 


twopence. The understanding was 
that if any damage should occur in 
transit — if it should lose any of the 
characteristics of an inflated balloon 

the company would be responsible 


This happened on a Saturday, 
and his next objection was that 
since no trains ran along the branch 
line that evening or the next day 
the balloon could not be sent until 
Monday. He refused at first to 
consider sending it into the city 
terminus, across by lorzy to another 
terminus, and thence to the station 
of destination, on the ground that 
he didn’t know what they would 
think at Central. But I explained 
the urgency and he was eventually 
persuaded that Central's views were 
irrelevant and that it was his duty 
to send freight by the quickest 
route. The balloon was delivered at 
2 p.m. on Sunday in a large articu- 
lated van sent for the purpose, and 
the bill of conveyance which the 
consignee was required to sign was 
headed in large black type: Urgent. 
Special Delivery. 

But experience varies. A short 
time later it was necessary to send 
a balloon—a red sausage, not more 
than twelve inches overall—to the 
superintendent minister of the 
Methodist Mission in a large city in 
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the north, and another—a blue 
pear, about fourteen by eleven—to 
the music critic of the daily news- 
paper there in connection with the 
anniversary of the death of Orlando 
Gibbons. I decided to send them 
from the next station along the line 
and handed the red sausage through 
the glass screen. There is no need to 
repeat in full my conversa- 
tion with the booking clerk, 
but the upshot was that he 
accused me, in effect, of 
submitting frivolous 
order and refused to take 
delivery. I am glad to say 
that the receipt for the 
first consignment  con- 
vinced him that a pre- 
cedent had been estab- 
lished and he agreed at 
length to send it, though 
only at owner’s risk. 

But I gathered from 
various remarks that he might take 
exception if I then produced and in- 
flated the blue pear (in any case the 
train was due shortly) and I returned 
with it to my local station. The only 
railwayman on the platform (an 
experienced hand this time) was 
attending to a train, and since he 
appeared deep in conversation with 
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the guard I went into his office to 
read the After several 
minutes the train drew out and he 


notices, 


Y doctor, Dr. Tompkins, is a man 

Who goes his rounds as gladly as he can, 
Full chirpily he flits from bed to bed 
And all the world refers to him as Fred. 
I rather wonder if the old 


Sometimes, though, 
devil 
Is absolutely on the level. 


He pops as he pleases 


In and out of all the infectious diseases 


Under the sun 

Without catching a single one 
And has never once been seen 
Staying in quarantine. 

I can't help feeling 


That he and his lot may be deliberately concealing 


Some perfectly simple antidote 
To such things as sore throat, 
Croup, 
Roup, 


came to attend to me. But when I 
produced the balloon from behind 
the counter a look of alarm came 
“What is all this balloon 
business/"’ he said. “There was 
one on that train 

He was rather curt. He 
accepted the balloon at owner's risk 
and charged a penny more than the 
previous rate for company’s risk. 
I tried to find whether there were 
different tariffs for different colours, 
but got no reply. He refused to 
discuss insurance. Whether the red 
sausage and the blue pear ever 
arrived I cannot say, since I 
neglected to sign the labels. 

On each of these occasions the 
balloon was charged by weight ; that 
istosay, the }-lb. minimum. Because 
of the anomalies that still persist 
each was charged at a different rate 

Is. 2d. company’s risk, and then 
Is. 2d. and Is. 3d. owner's risk. 
Taking Is. Id. as an average at 
owner's risk, the tariff is obviously 
prohibitive and would make any 
large-scale traffic in single balloons 
uneconomic. On a commercial 
scale, however, the railway has 
obvious advantages, any 
number of balloons up to § Ib. can 
be tied to the same label and sent 


over him. 


since 


a 


MY DOCTOR 


Urticaria 


for the price of one. (At the risk of 
seeming facetious one could inquire 


into the bulk tariff for balloons 


lighter than air.) The manufacturers 
have recently been producing toy 
balloons in the shapes of animals, and 
quite possibly separate regulations 


apply to them, But I have never 
heard of anybody sending one. 

I do feel, however, that the 
possibilities of insurance have not 
been fully explored. I shall shortly 
have tosend a balloon to a physician 
I propose to describe it as a sample 
of breath for analysis and the 
rubber will then be the packing. H 
it is plainly labelled “ Pathological 
Specimen. With Care” I should 
think they will have to insure it. 


And chronic calceolaria, 

Knowing that if they get rid of them for good 
They will also be getting rid of their livelihood 
Including, in the case of Fred, 


Not only his daily bread 
But the nice new Bolls-Rentley that the old dear 
Looks forward so eagerly to every year. 


Phoebe's 


This would account for his apathy in the face of Aunt 


Hot-weather heeby-jeebies 

And his fondness for discussing Canterbury Bells 
When I am busy telling about my dizzy spells. 

It would explain his prescribing for pain-in-the-neck 


Apparently in Czech 


And his knowing all about the insides of motors 
And the curing of bacon and bloaters 
But not having the ghost of a clue 


About ‘flu. 


Dante. Perriwarp 
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CURRENT ACCOUNT 


T is etill possible we are told, to 
holiday abroad within the £25 
travel allowance: we can have a 
week in Denmark or Holland, a few 
cays in Belgium or a meal in Paris 
and still have enough money left 
to send picture postcards to our 
closest friends. Some people are of 
the opinion that the allowance is 
ample for at least a month's junket 
ing across the Channel: they claim 
that Continental porters, taxi-men 
waiters, police and government 
officials are completely au fait with 
our economic situation, sympathize 
deeply with us, and no longer 
expect tips and service charges; 
that hotel proprietors SO ANXIOUS 
are they to have Britons on their 
books-—will cheerfully accept a 
moiety of their standard rates: and 
that the Union Jack or a British 
accent immediately elicits over 
whelming offers of hospitality, lifts 
and loans from perfect strangers 
Even so, many people who 
every vear toy with the idea of a 
Continental holiday before booking 
their fortnight at Worthing with 
Mrs. Dewer, formerly Mrs. Patter 
son (Excellent cuisine separate 
tables, diets arrgd., dogs reed.) will 
not bother this year even to send off 


4 


WISH YOU HERE 


for the handsome Holidays Abroad 
guides of the travel agencies. 

Does this mean that their 
holidays need be less enjoyable, 


exciting, healthful, restful! Not if 


they take the trouble to adjust 
themselves mentally, psychologic- 
ally, to the new economic climate. 
The British holiday-maker should 
remember that thousands of 
Americans are willing to cross the 
Atlantic, even in election year, and 
to pay out hundreds of almighty 
dollars in order to see the land that 
lies at his very doorstep. They are 
ready and anxious to share his 
privations, his favourite strip of 
beach, his meat and his drink. The 
mere fact of remembering all this— 
for about five minutes each day, 
just before breakfast—should add 
enormously to the success of his 
holiday in Britain. 


HOMELY, SOCLABLE ATMv- 

SPHERE STATE - REGISTERED 

NURSE IN ATTENDANCE PER- 

MANENTLY. FPACILITIESINCLU DE 

WASHING, AIRING AND IRONING | 

ROOMS. IDEAL FOR EARLY AND 
LATE HOLIDAYS 


L 


PUNCH, March 26 1952 


He should remember, too, that 
Northern Europe and Britain were 
onee contiguous and are still in 
geological conformity, that the 
chalk of Calais, the alluvial flats of 
the Netherlands and the rocky 
coves of Brittany are structurally 
identical with those of Dover, East 
Anglia and the Fens, and Cornwall. 
Why. then, go abroad to see what is 
right here at his feet? Why bother 
to swot up those phrase-books 
when foreigners insist on speaking 
American? Why cross the Channe! 
and endure the Customs when 
nylons are readily obtainable at 
home ¢ 

Having decided not to con- 
template a holiday on the Continent 
our next task is to find somewhere 
out of this world, staggeringly 
beautiful and fantastically cheap, in 
Britain. There are three courses 
open to us. We may, and probably 
will, go where we went last year and 
the years before; we may go some- 
where that has been strongly recom- 
mended by friends; or we may 
succumb to the blandishments of 
the advertisement columns. Per- 
sonally recommended accommoda- 
tion should be avoided, I think, at 


all costs... 
“Oh, it’s marvellous. Best 
holiday we ever had. You'd love it; 
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just your cuppa. Tell you what, 
I'll write ‘em and see whether they 
can fix you up.” 

“That's very kind, but——” 

“No trouble. Pleasure. Tell me 
when you want to go and whether 
you want just B. and B. or the 
whole works and I'll write off 
to-night.” 

“Well, I'm not quite sure. Are 
you going there again/” 

“You bet. Nowhere like it. 
Third week in July we're going. 
Why not join us?” 

“I'd love to, but I can't 
manage it. I shan’t get away much 
before September.” 

“O.K., Madge won't mind—I'll 
switch ours to the first week in 
September. Honestly, I’m dying to 
see your face when you get there. 
Wonderful . . . no, really, old chap, 
we don’t mind a bit. Anyway, 
the weather's usually better in 
September, isn't it?” 


Did I say September? I meant 
October 
And advertised accommodation 
can be extremely irritating. We 
find an hotel that sounds exactly 
right—* Lie., C.H., Private Baths, 
G., Nt. Porter, Bdrm. fires, Diets 
arrgd., Fishing, Golf, Riding,” until 
we come to “No dogs.” Then after 
much searching we find an hotel 
that loves children (“Children wel- 
comed”’), tolerates dogs (“dogs 
reed.”), but makes no mention of 
its mattresses; and when every 
other hotel describes its mattresses 
specifically as “interior sprung” 
this omission is, we feel, significant 
and suspicious 


REFINED HOTEL WELL-BE- 
HAVED CHILDREN ESPECIALLY 
WELOOMED. BEDSIDE LIGHTS 
H. AND C. ALL PRINCIPAL BEDS. 
OWN GLASSHOUSE, LOCK-UPS 
ON SLIGHT INCLINE ONLY. 


At last we find it. It has every- 
thing, but apparently it wants more, 
for the reply to your letter is cool, 
confident and mimeographed. It 
says that owing to recent increases 


in costs the management have found 
it necessary to adjust the hotel's 
rates from fifteen to twenty guineas 
per week. We tear up this letter and 
brood darkly on the Catering Wages 
Act, the new travel allowance, the 
influx of transatlantic visitors, 
inflation and profiteers. Then we 
write off to Mrs. Dewer (formerly 
Mrs. Patterson) at 307, Horsa Villas, 
Worthing. 

Let us suppose, though, that our 
British holiday-maker is not such 
an old stick-in-the-mud (no offence 
meant, Worthing!) as the rest of us, 
and that he is prepared to experi- 
ment with an unusual holiday. 
What is offered? Well, there's a 
tour of the great country mansions. 
Admission is about 2s. 6d. (children, 
Is.), parking is usually free, and 
teas and minerals are available at 
moderate prices. Clearly, we cannot 
expect the social and fiscal measures 
that have opened these mansions to 
the public to remain in operation 
indefinitely : sooner or later, accord- 
ing tocertain political propagandists, 


the rich will re-inherit the earth and 
will be able to turn up their noses 
at our poor half-crowns. So if we 
wish to see something of these archi- 
tectural treasures we must hurry. 

Other unusual holidays can be 
spent at Stratford-on-Avon (see 
Anne Hathaway's qpttage, the 
Americans, ete.), on Waterloo 
Bridge (still time to glimpse the 
Dome of Discovery and the Skylon), 
or at one of the big holiday camps 
(for square dancing, physical jerks 
and benevolent paternaliam ) 

And one more suggestion. It is 
still possible to spend a holiday in 
Britain and yet to return home with 
baggage labelled most impressively. 
A glance at the atlas tells us that 
there is a Normandy in Surrey, a 
Dreaden in Staffordshire, a Flushing 
in Cornwall, a Joppa in Midlothian, 
a Holland in Lincolnshire, a Mel- 
bourne in Derbyshire and a Moscow 
in Ayrshire. 

Moscow ... Yes, that will be 
something. [ can just imagine old 
Whatsisname’s face when I tell him 
where I'm going. The only trouble 
is that from Landon a_ return 
ticket costs about six pounds. 

Bernard Hottowoop 
<i: 
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served me right 


| SUPPOSE it 


for being so propt ietorial about 
things: Sussex, for instance, and the 
and (at 


But | 


train that takes me there 
the time of writing) spring 
shall always hate Cradyett 
When LT found him on my train 
stealing away for a beakerful of the 
warm South, I felt sorry for him 
a pale, stunted townsman from W.2, 
living in a flat where there's hardly 
room to throw out his chest, and 
vetting what spring he can from 
British I deter 


mined that he should have a lovely 


tailways posters 


time, not only at his destination but 
on the way there. He should miss 
nothing 

See how quickly we get out 
into the country,” told him, point 
ing out of the window as a strip of 
green went reeling past It was a 
bad start, and should have warned 
In my impatience T had begun 


strip of green was only the TASS) 


me 
the conducted tour too soon 


forecourt of a rather swagger water 
works, and the view lapsed at once 
smudge of smoke 
unbroken for 


into a ragged 


blackened factories, 


TO SEE 


several miles except by those 
residential terraces only seen from 
trains, notable for the varied trans- 
formations undergone by Anderson 
shelters in six years of peace, and 
for the presence of men in vests at 
upper windows, 

I was annoyed with myself at 
the slip, but [ was annoyed with 
Cradgett too. Instead of giving me 
an understanding smile and recalling 
that he himself, on asimilar occasion, 
had once pointed out St. Paul's 
as the Albert Hall to a sight-seeing 
aunt, he remained looking obediently 
out of the window, nodding appre- 
ciatively. Silly ass. I felt obliged to 
say something to break the silence, 
so called his attention with suitable 
casualness to the splendours of 
Clapham Junction He nodded 
again, just as a signboard saying 
New Cross Gare flashed by. I had 
forgotten that we had started from 
London Bridge, not Victoria, and 
said hurriedly “Er—New Cross 
Gate, I should say.” Simultaneously 
we passed over some sort of steel 
bridge with deafening acoustic pro- 
perties, and Cradgett leant over to 
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Pardon I 
just as 


me and bawled 
roared “‘ New Cross Gate!” 
we ran off the bridge into a sudden 
hush. A gross-looking man on my 
left gave me a look of surprise and 
cracked his evening paper indig- 
nantly; but Cradgett said “No, 
really?” as if such a thing was 
beyond his craziest expectations, 
and gazed out of the window again 
with great the 
announcement Honor Oak Park, 
spelt out in white stones on the 
embankment by some crack-brained 
railway servant who might have 
found better use for his time. 

By this time my enthusiasm 
might have waned, but, luckily, all 
the journey’s real loveliness lay 
ahead. Signs of human habitation 
were thinning already, and the 
country was opening out nicely, all 
spring greens. I didn’t say any- 
thing about the spring greens to 
Cradgett; the phrase wasn't one of 
my happiest; but I did say “The 
country’s opening out nicely,” and 


concentration at 


gave a proprietorial wave towards 
both windows. I like, if possible, to 
indicate spectacle on both sides at 
once; sometimes an isolated grove 
or grotto on one side of the track 
only is obscured at the vital 
moment by the passing of another 
train. That didn’t happen this time, 
as it turned out. Instead, just as 
Cradgett was deciding which window 
to look out of, we entered a tunnel. 
To my malicious delight, however, 
it caught him too. He had prepared 
the comment, “Lovely,” for de- 
livery—and he couldn't clap his 
brakes on in time. He delivered it 
as the blackness engulfed us 

Now it was my turn. 

“What ¢” I said, leaning forward 
eagerly. 

“It doesn't matter,” said Crad- 
gett, making cancelling-out motions 
with his hands. 

“Yes, ves,” I insisted. “What 
was 

He paused, ingeniously pretend 
ing to re-draft the remark, and | 
saw that he'd got me. Already | 
could see the daylight growing out 
side the windows, and by the time 
he said, triumphantly, “ Lovely—all 
this!” we had burst forth into the 
sunshine again, speeding between 
fresh green fields 
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“It's nothing,” I said, doing my 

best——“‘wait until we come to the 
primroses. The banks are yellow 
with them just along here.” 

“Just along where!” he said, 
looking out keenly at a straggling 
brickworks which chose to sear the 
greenery at that very point. I 
affected not to hear. It was import- 
ant to get my exact bearings. 

I am not, you see, one of those 
who really know their daily journey 
like a book. I'm not at all sure cf 
the order of such semi-precious 
stations as Earlswood or Merstham. 
I do not, like some of my fellow- 
travellers, know just when to look 
up from my paper and note the 
progress of some mustard field that 
I've decided to interest myself in. 
} have no mind for landmarks, 
except for the Ouse Valley viaduct, 
whose approach is providentially 
signalled on the London side by 
two white wicket-gates and a very 
vulnerable-looking electrical sub- 
station. I did once try to establish 
myself as an observer by remarking 
“Oh, so we're coming via Redhill 
to-day!” but it turned out that we 
never came any other way; I'd 
just happened to notice it for the 
first time in three years. 

So I decided that the viaduct 
should be the next treat for 
Cradgett. I could be sure of that. 
In the meantime I would just throw 
him such crumbs as the aeroplanes 
glinting on Gatwick Airport 
(obscured at the strategic moment 
by a procession of high, black, 
closed-in goods wagons) or a cutting 
blanketed with violets which I 
spotted just as we disappeared into 
Balcombe tunnel. The ‘view from 
the viaduct would compensate for 
any previous disappointments. It 
had that very desirable advantage 
of stretching away in emerald 
billows on both sides of the train; 
it was so lovely that an automatic 
reflex of the lungs made you take 
deep breaths even inside an over- 
heated third-class smoker. It 
couldn't fail. Even with Cradgett. 
Even with my luck. 

Vigilant for the wicket-gates 
and the sub-station I was con- 
centrating on the left-hand window 
when the view abruptly disappeared. 
The gross-looking man had reached 


out his short, over-fed fingers and 
pulled down the blind. Now, I was 
within an ace of making up some 
cogent story on the spur of the 
moment about the sun's rays 
through a railway blind having been 
proved, in a recent article in The 
Lancet, to cause boils. I'm capable 
of that kind of thing, given circum. 
stances sufficiently desperate. But 
Cradgett foiled me. He nodded 
gratefully to the gross-looking man, 
gave him one of those puerile little 
mock salutes, and said “ Thanks— 
I was just going to do it myself.” 
And they beamed at each other 
Fools. 

It put me on my mettle. I 
wasn't going to give up my viaduct, 
even if I had to navigate by the 
stars. I switched to the right-hand 
window, hoping that if I was really 
alert I should spot the two signifi- 
cant square pillars and have time 
to gain Cradgett’s attention. And 


while he was drinking in the glorious 
sunlit slopes I should quietly be 
putting my hat and coat on, letting 
him see how perfectly I timed these 
preparations for disembarkation at 
Haywards Heath. 

Whip, whip went the pillars at 
last, and Look——!” I cried. But 
Cradgett was up already, struggling 
with the sliding door into the 
corridor. “I'd forgotten,” he said. 

I want to get out of the station by 
the top exit. I'm going a bit further 
up the train.” 


But——!" I began. 
He saluted to the gross-looking 
man. “Faney forgetting,” he 


explained to him—‘‘and [ lived 
down here for fifteen years!” 

I suppose it served me right for 
being so proprictorial about things; 
Sussex, for instance, and the train 
that takes me there, and (at the 
time of writing) spring. 

But I shall always hate Cradgett. 

J. B. Boornroyp 
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DRY-STONE WALL 


ERE in a desolate land where the long lease of ee Ma 

silence 


Is disputed only by a plaintiff curlew's call, 
Here where the hill’s bones pierce the ragged acres 
Runs the unbroken, undulant line of the wall. 


Anger once spited where now these balanced boulders 
Justly apportion the bleak fell’s meagre bounty 
Scrawling a title-deed in a lean, legal hand 
On the rough parchment of a crumpled county. 


Feuds die; but the wall is alive. It leaps and runs, et 
te-born in the quick movement of the scanning eye, mee 
Here pausing to lay a finger upon an escarpment, * 


There suddenly, lithely, vaulting into a wet sky. 


In the plump south the hedges are bursting into green 
spray 
Briar-rose, bramble, hornbeam, hawthorn and sloe: 
Here in the north the wall is shedding its glory, 
Its fragile frost-leaves and pale-petalled snow. 
E. V. Miuxer 
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Monday, March 17 
It was not until last thing at 
night—some eight minutes before 
the whole debate 
finished—that 
there was any- 
thing even approaching excitement 
in the discussion on the Budget 
Opposition speakers, from Mr 
Dove.as Jay downwards, had cone 
their best to arouse a little excite- 
ment and even’ enthusiasm, but 
even the oft -repeated taunt that the 
whole thing was designed to take 
from the pobr and give to the rich, 
in a sort of inverted Robin Hood 
operation, did not cause more than 
a ripple of mild “Hear! ” 


Heuse of Commons - 
Atomic Explosion 


hears! 
Some of the crities tried to put it 
another way, saying that the 
Budget would make the rich richer 
and the poor poorer (a phrase that 
occurred so very often that some 
seemed to be in- 
failed to 


common origin 
dicated), but this, 
arouse passion. 

In fact, almost anything was 
taken, it seemed, for granted, and 
the reproof occasionally admin- 
istered by Government supporters 
to ecrities who carried their com 
plaints a little too far beyond the 
facts were delivered in gentle tones 
appropriate to an infants’ school. 
Mr. Hven Daron did his best for 
his side, booming about “ Money- 
lenders’ Charters,” “disincentive 
demagogic devices” and similar 
things, which normally produce a 
how! of anger on the oneside and a 
corresponding howl of support on 
the other. But to-night all was calm 
and bright—well, bright is perhaps 
overdoing it a bit, but calm 
certainly. 

And then that and 
brightest of Ministers, Mr. Burier 
himself, got up to close the debate. 
He dealt carefully and courteously 
with a surprising number of points 
raised in the course of the three- 
days’ discussion, and then turned 
to more general topics. 

Mr. B. gave a warning that a lot 
more hard work and a good few 
more sacrifices were needed before 


too 


calmest 
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the country could find itself on the 
safe high-road to prosperity and 
free from fear of mass unemploy- 
ment. He also mentioned that 
restraint in the fixing of dividends 
was necessary (an Opposition cheer), 
and that restraint in wage-claims 
was also essential (an Opposition 
groan). All this was calm, quiet 
and fraternal, as is customary 
when Mr. B. is speaking. 

And then the Atom Bomb burst 
It was all so sudden, so unexpected. 
Mr. B. was saying that. while it was 
true that he had cut the food sub- 
sidies by some £160m., it was 
also true that Sir Stafford Cripps 
Chancellor of the Exchequer in a 
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Mr. Douglas Jay (Battersea, N 


Labour Government, had cut them 
by £100m. or so. This seemed to 
pass completely unnoticed for a full 
minute. Then... Mr. Jay was up 
with a roar of *‘Pointoforder !” 
When Sir Cuartes MacAnprew, 
in the Chair, had secured silence 
for him and while the hands of the 
clock crept Mr. J. 
angrily claimed (against a furious 
background of shouts) that Sir 
Srarrorp had not cut the subsidies 
their 


towards ten, 


but had merely prevented 
reaching a higher figure. 
Glaring at the Government 
benches as a hoot of derisive laughter 
came from them, Mr. J. complained 
that this was an entirely different 
thing from cutting the subsidies 
by the amount alleged. 
Normally good-humoured 
temperate, he then allowed himself 


and 


the unparliamentary comment that 
Mr. Butter was “directly falsi- 
fying the facts” —and was told by 


the Chair that that could not be 
allowed to pass. The back-benchers 
behind him chorused “T'ell the 
truth!” at Mr. B.. in a manner 
which suggested that they were 
glad to find something they could 
repeat in unison, and Mr. B. got up 
again, unruffled as ever, to give 
chapter and verse. 

“ April 6, 1949.” he said gently. 
‘And, as a result, cheese, margarine, 
meat and butter went up in price!” 

“No! No! No!” yelled the 
Opposition, forte-fortiasimo. 

Yes, ves, yes,” screamed the 
Government benches, as in some 
fantastic oratorio. 

“Look it up in Hansard,” urged 
Mr. B., just audible, but smiling 

Mr. Hvuen GarrsKELL came 
suavely to the support of the fuming 
Opposition Front Bench with the 
explanation, once more, that £568m 
had been the level the subsidies 
would have reached, had Sir Srar- 
FORD not fixed them at £485m. This, 
he claimed, was a very different 
thing—and when the roars and 
counter-roars had died down, Mr. B 
said blandly that he was “glad to 
make that clear”——a comment 
which left the Press Gallery wonder- 
ing precisely what had been made 
clear, and how. 


Tuesday, March 18 

Air Commodore Ver® Harvey, 
in the first minute of the sitting, 
gained the big- 
gest success of 
the day, with a 
sort of hors d’ceuvre in the form 
of a petition from the people of 
Congleton protesting against a pro- 
posal to turn one of their beauty- 
spots into a sand quarry. “Since 
earliest history,” said the petition 
poetically, the area had been used 
as a playground and retreat for old 
and young—so the petitioners, as in 
duty bound, would ever pray 

The Air seemed 
both gratified and surprised by the 
roaring cheer he got from both sides 
of the House as he carried the 
petition to the Table. 


House of Commons: 
Air Estimates 


Commodore 


€ 
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“I'm afraid this 


Warp 
presented the Air Estimates, spoke 


Mr. Gronce when he 


constantly of “super priority” in 
the building of the latest types of 
This word 
thes» 


know) had been rejected some time 


aeratt (as attentive 


readers of Impressions will 
ayo by another Minister, but it now 
presumably, joins the Dictionary of 
Official Jargon 

Mr. Warp spent a long time in 
explaining the Estimates, but it was 
time well spent for those interested 
in these matters—and who is not 
days It 
speech as a Minister, and (although 
a trifle fat in and 


closely read) was a notable piece oft 


these was his maiden 


delivery too 
exposition 

He made it plain that our air 
and 
but 


defences were in poor shape 
wouk! be “woefully inadequate 
for the fact that we are part of 
the powerful North Atlantic Treaty 
Organization But if was equally 
that not to he 


allowed to remain as they are 


clear things are 


and 
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that is where the super-priority 


comes im, with Boftins doing their 
bit 
There 


criticisms, 


were, of course, some 
and a good many sugges- 
tions for changes and (it was hoped) 
improvements in the affairs of the 
Royal Air Force. But it was, as is 
usually the case with debates on the 
Services, a good-tempered affair, 
inclined to be a bit technical and 
slangy, but full of helpful proposals 
and bright ideas. 

Mr. Burver 
Question-time, what 
mate of the weekly sum per head 
that will be paid in 1962-53 in 
respect of (a) the three Defence 
Services, and also in respeet of (4) 
education. The 
(b) Gd., (¢) 2s. 
local 
vovernment expense under (6) and 
Mr. Huenes, who had 
asked the question, felt that the 
figures proved that we now have 


was asked, at 
was his esti- 


and 
reply was (a) 10s 4d 


housing 


exclusive of considerable 


a Government of savages.” 


isn't much of a holiday for you, dear.” 


Wednesday, March 19 

Ships and sealing-wax were 
about the only things that were not 
talked of in the 
Commons to-de y, 
when the Civil 
Estimates were 
under examination. The subjects 
that can be raised under this 
heading are limitless, and so, it 
seemed, was the ingenuity of the 
Members. 

Mr. Nicer 
towards the end of Questions, one 


House of Commons : 
Talk of Many 
Things 


aroused, 


of those sudden tropical storms by 
saying that Mr. former 
Minister of Defence, was an expert in 
Offence. There was a tornado of 
fury from the Opposition side, and 
Mr. Speaker asked Mr. Brncn to tell 
him what he had said. Scorning an 
easy let-out offered by a friendly 
that 
“defence,” Mr. 
Bircn admitted his aggression and 
withdrew it. The storm died down 
as abruptly as it had arisen. 


back-bencher who suggested 
the word had been 


| 
} 
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AT THE PICTURES 


Robin Hood 
Where the River Bends 


‘ HE full title is apparently 
| The Story of Robin Hood 
| and His Merrie Men 
LAY (Director: Ken Anna- 
KIN), which thus firmly 
places what may be called the Walt 
Disney Robin Hood—Mr. Disney 
“presents” it as he did Treasure 
Island, without being the producer 
—in a different part of any index 
from the last one, the Errol Flynn 
one, which went under A (“The 
Adventures of . . .”). Looking up 
that one (November, 1938), I find 
that what most impressed me was 
the fatiguing merriment of the 
Merry Men. In the new film they 
are very nearly as easily amused, 
but a more notable feature is the 
unusually close attention given to 
one of them, Allan-a-Dale, who 
being played by Evton Haves 
sings toa small guitar. He is usually 
to be found singing ostensibly 
impromptu songs with vaguely old- 
style tunes, one of which I thought 
bore a striking similarity to Nero's 
composition in Quo Vadis; but, of 
course, there has to be at least one 


(Where the River Bends 


Robin Hood 


“pop” number, and so at one point 
he throws off a ditty the air of 
which is simple enough to be 
popularly memorized and the words 
of which, to the best of my hearing, 
cause the singer to address his love 
as “thee” in one line and “ you” in 
the next Apart from this the 
picture is the usual good old rousing 
corn, the sort of thing that delights 
children by combining several of 
their favourite ideas: camping out 
in a secret hiding-place in the woods, 
belonging to a secret outlaw band, 
conveying messages by a secret 
system (whistling arrows), flouting 
pompous authority, and generally 
having a fine time—always, by the 
way, in perfect weather. Uninter- 
rupted sunshine beat down on 
Sherwood Forest in the summer of 
1191, and nothing happened except 
in the summer anyway. Most of the 
traditional incidents seem to be 
there. except the splitting of the 
arrow ; this can't have been omitted 
only on the ground that everybody 
knows beforehand what will happen, 
because most people except the very 
youngest children know all the rest 
of the story as well. All the 
same it isn’t wearisome: the simple 
heroics are put over well enough by 
Ricuarp Topp (Robin), the simple 
girlish charm by Joan Rice 
(Marian), the simple sledgehammer 
humours by James Hayrer (Friar 
Tuck) and others, the simple 
villainy by Perer Freon (that old 
Sheriff of Nottingham) and Hupert 
Greece (Prince John). And the 
sunlit woods are always visually 
pleasing. 


What can one say now about a 
Western, except to remark on the 
surprising way in which the old 


{The Story of Robin Hood and His Merrie Mew 


Topp 


ingredients can still, when skilfully 
reshuffled, produce something like a 
new story! Where the River Bends 
(Director; Anrnony Mann) is in 
the category of baggage-train 
Westerns, depending largely on the 
process of delivery to a new settle- 
ment of ranchers in Oregon (about 
1880) the supplies without which 
they won't get through the winter 
but besides being an account of the 
troubles of the journey, which is 
certainly difficult enough, the story 
has a moral. It is concerned to 
illustrate and half-confirm—only 
half-confirm, for the sake of the 
happy ending —a favourite aphorism 
of the settlement leader's about the 
one rotten apple in a barrel. There 
are two men after his daughter, men 
he considers essentially rotten apples 
because they “used to raid along 
the Missouri border" ; inevitably the 
girl at first falls for the one he is 
right about, but the other is James 
Stewart, who vaturally proves him 
wrong in time for the fade-out. A 
Technicolor piece, with magnificent 
seenery and all the usual trimmings 
palatably freshened. 

Survey 
(Datos in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

Also in London: the Japanese 
prizewinner Rashomon, an extra- 
ordinary work which seems to me 
too far outside our conventions to be 
appreciated except as a curiosity; 
but many of the authorities have 
been profoundly impressed 

Releases include A Streetcar 
Named Desire (12/3/52), a powerfully 
acted version of the play; The Card 
(12/3/52), quite gay though not 


Bennett; and Steel Town (5/3/52), 
hokum with interesting background. 
Ricnarp 
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HE Corvw- 
lanus 
than it 
is some of the 
greatly distended 
bom bast 


Tragedy of 
much better 
Fine as 

verse 


acts 
reads 


it il 
with martial 
of a kind to which recent history 
inrecep- 


has made this generation 
tive. In the study, immune from 
all the stage mesamerisms of a good 
producer, we cannot help but see 
that arrogant 
egotist and a considerable cad, and 
that Volumnia, one of those battle- 


Coriolanus was an 


silly matrons to whom sons were 
worthless until wounds had turned 
them into walking colanders, had 
brought him up with the public 
morals of a wolf. If Freud means 
it was all her fault. In 
too, ones sympathy is 


anything 
the stucly 
with the Roman mob, whose judg- 
ment of character proved right; and 
the last-minute weakening of Corio- 
Janus, atter he has exhibited all the 
tantrums of a spoiled child, seems 
only another rather sickly instance 
of the sentimentality to which the 


superman is prone, 

Such is the magic of the theatre 
however, that it tricks us into seeing 
him almost from the point of view 
of fellow-barbarians, and at Strat- 


ford Mr. Grex Byam SHaw's pro- 


duction has opened the season 
forcefully His groundwork is 
excellent— clear speaking, simple 


and charming sets, by Moriey, and 


Agrippa Mr 
Tullius 


Menenius 


AT THE PLAY 


The Tragedy of Coriolanus (STRATFORD) 
The Constant Couple (Wister Garpen) 


Mrenart, Honpern 
Mn 


crowd-scenes that surge with life. 
The acting has its faults, among 
them a slight monotony in the 
speech of both Miss Mary Exiis 
and Mr. AnrHony QuayLe, and 
the feebleness of the Tribunes, an 
unlikely pair to fan rebellion; but as 
a whole the performance has great 
foree. Mr. QuayLe, making Corio- 
lanus an extremely male animal, 
gives him the ring of a conqueror 
even a certain undeserved 
nobility. His performance is never 
uninteresting. Miss is too 
gracious an actress for Volumnia’s 
abattoir style of family conversation, 
but she brings ready persuasion to 
the big scene when she pleads 
for Rome. Menenius and Tullus 
are vital positions, Mr. 
Horpern plays Menenius with the 
mellow sagacity of an elder states- 
man, with an edge of irony that sits 
him naturally, and Mr. Lavrence 
Harvey's Tudlus is first of all a 
leader. Miss McKenna’s 
Virgilia and Mr. Raymonp Wesrt- 
WELL's Com@nius add to an evening 
which gains notably by Mr. Byam 
SHAW’s sensitiveness to lighting and 
grouping. The eye is constantly 
pleased, but not disturbingly. Most 
of it new this year, the Stratford 
team promises well. 


and 


Our debt to Mr. Atec CLUNES 
and the Arts Theatre was made 
heavier a few years ago when he 


(Coriolanus 
Coriolanue—Mr. ANTHONY QUAYLE 
Lacrexce Harvey 


PUNCH, March 26 1952 


1, 
| The Constant Couple 
Sir Harry Wildair—Me. Ciunes 


rescued Farquuar’s The Constant 
Couple from obscurity. Now the 
play enters the Arts season at the 
Winter Garden, where the public 
can sample a further amusing slice 
of an author whose “The Beaux’ 
Stratagem” it recently found so 
much to its taste. The huge stage 
at the Winter Garden is unsym- 
pathetic to the intimacy of the play, 
but in spite of this Farqunar wins 
through, especially in the second 
half. He could be as frank as 
Wycherley and Congreve, but some- 
how more innocent. Sir Harry 
Wildair is a winning rake, and Mr. 
Ciunes (following, if you can 
believe it, in the path of Peg 
Woffington) gets tremendous fun 
out of him. In close support are 
rips, dupes, and ladies frail and 
resolute, all of a like temper. 


Recommended 

Strongly, The Deep Blue Sea 
(Duchess), a triumph for Terence 
Rattigan and Peggy Ashcroft; 
Nightmare Abbey (Westminster), 
Peacock’s satire cleverly adapted; 
Much Ado About Nothing (Phoenix), 
an outstanding production of a 
dateless comedy. Eric Keown 
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Novelist and Painter 
Hugh Walpole. Rupert Hart-Davis. Macmillan, 25- 


Chiaroscuro. Augustus John. Cape, 


F the art of biography is to make us feel we knew its 

subject personally and intimately, Hugh Walpole, 
by Mr. Rupert Hart-Davis, is unusually successful. 
Legend has dwelt too much on Walpole’s tantrums, 
his cherishirg of imaginary enmities, his perpetual 
anxiety to be liked, and on the fluency that poured out 
novels, almost without revision, faster than his 
publishers could print them. The figure that emerges 
from this book is not great, but it is one to be respected. 
Mr. Hart-Davis attempts no concealment of the 
weaknesses that left Walpole, to the end of his days, 
strangely childish, but he does explain them. He gives 
us Walpole in depth, in all his moods and buoyant 
enthusiasms. His treatment is sympathetic but at 
the same time commendably objective and often 
gently ironical. This is an exceptional biography 
because it deals so fairly with both the man and the 
artist, between whom there was little separation; it 
weaves them into one absorbing pattern, drawing 
freely on diaries and journals and also on many letters 
now published for the first time. 

Walpole’s love for a mother who was coldly 
reserved in spite of her devotion and his misery at 
school were enough to produce the inordinate emphasis 
on affection that drove him annually to list his best 
friends in a fourth-form batting-order of staunchness 
(he detested his prep-school with such an undying hate 
that stretcher-bearing on the Russian front in the 
first war and even the morgue at Detroit afterwards 
compared with it favourably). Turned in on himself 
in childhood, he let his romantic urges overflow into 
story-telling, and once he had relinquished the idea 
of taking orders the magic of fiction seized him. By 
twenty-five, owing much to the patronage of Henry 
James, he was beginning to be recognized, and within 
a few years he was an established novelist, knowing 
all the literary lions, going everywhere, and hugely 
enjoying a life that increased in restlessness as he 
erowded more and more into it. His income, which 
grew steadily, was as steadily sunk in a vast hoard of 
books and pictures; and also—a point his detractors 
choose to forget—in endless quiet generosities. The 
extracts from the journals quoted by Mr. Hart-Davis 
leave little ground for the notion that he watered his 
talents to gain popularity. His zest for writing went 
too deep for that. He knew he was second-rate—his 
honesty about himself was partly what made him so 
attractive—but he was determined to be as nearly 
first-rate as he could. This just and revealing 
study is also fascinating for its close-up glimpses 
of the literary world of 1910-40. Of the many 
exchanges of letters it includes, the most interesting 
are those with Arnold Bennett. who criticized Walpole’s 


BOOKING OFFICE 


work mercilessly and yet contrived to earn and keep 
his fond friendship. 

In his diary Walpole wrote of Mr. Augustus John: 
“I'm sure he has no human heart, but is ‘fey,’ a real 
genius from another planet than ours.” It is not so 
much the humanity—though that is at times sharply 
tinged with unkindness—as the genius that is missing 
from Mr. John's autobiography, Chiaroscuro, a patchy 
and anecdotal collection of oddments, entirely without 
chronology. When he takes the trouble Mr. John can 
write well, as he does in his powerful portrait of his 
Salvation Army aunts, his disrespectful account of 
Wilde, and his descriptions of gipsies and the picaresque 
life. But he has sadly little of interest to tell us 
about the eminent persons who feature largely in pages 
that are often like an untidy gossip-column. When 
so distinguished an artist goes to Venice it is forgivable 
to hope for some comment more inspiring than a 
zealous list of, as he calls them, “well-known faces.” 

Eric Krown 
merican plomacy . @ F. Kennan. 

No one else in the State Department in Washington 
has influenced both the formulation and execution of 
American foreign policy, and especially American policy 
towards Russia, to the same degree as the Ambassador 
designate to the U.S.8.R., Mr. George F. Kennan. His 
critical survey of American Diplomacy, 1900-1950, by 
laying bare the causes of our present discontents, 
brings much nearer the possibility of remedying them. 


“ Never mina me—get cracking on the reviewers.” 


| 
om | 
| 
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He insists that we go back to 1914-10920 to discover 
the sources of to-day's problems, and pungently observes 
that, after drawing up the balance-sheets for the two 
World Wars “in terms of their ostensible objective, 
vou find that if there has been any gain at all it 
is pretty hard to discern.” But Mr. Kennan is not 
wholly pessimistic about the future (he would surely 
not go to Moscow if he were), and eloquently pleads for 
1 non-legalistic approach to international affairs and 
the abandonment of the modern concepts of total war 
and total victory that can only result in total destruction 
for mankind 1. 

Herbert 


Edward Lear's Journals. A selection edited by 


van Thal. Barker, 21)- 

It is the landscape painter, not the creator of 
immortal nonsense, that emerges from Edivard Lear's 
Journals, selected by Mr. Herbert van Thal from 
several volumes published in their author's lifetime, 
and never hitherto reprinted. Touches of fantasy 
they contain, but it was in search of subjects for a 
sober and faithful pencil that Lear made his journeys 
and Calabria and Corsica. The 


through Albania 


picturesque was what he was after, and the word itself 


This preoecupation entailed an 
in an effective 


is often on his pen 
which is reflected 
His pen no less than his 


Nor does 


exactitude of eve 
precision of description. 
brush can make us see what he himself saw 
his landscape dwarf bis figures. He enjoyed people 
and could be vivid and vivacious in portraiture. A 
fastidious Victorian gentleman, he countered discomfort 
with a humorist’s philosophy and was never afraid to 
He is very likeable, and these 
F. B. 


leave the beaten track. 
diaries of his were well worth revival. 


rather like television, 
except the screen's larger.” 


Well, it’s 
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The Escape. Mark Aldanov 
What is remarkable about Mr. Mark Aldanov is 
his assurance; The Escape opens with an intriguing 
murder (prompted, it is hinted darkly, by unmention- 
able practices) and flows as smoothly through the 
Russian landscape as the Don. But murder is no more 
than the dramatic framework in which the portraits 
of Russian society are set; there is a more serious 
theme—the start of the revolution and the collapse of 
Tsarist society. The canvas is enormous: famous 
lawyers, scientists, the head of the secret police, great 
banquets, the British Embassy, crowd this portrait of 
St. Petersburg during its final hours as the great 
cultural centre in Russia. As is to be expected, there 
are long dissertations on the Russian “mystique” (the 
conversations are rather long and soulful), much 
drinking of vodka, and a great deal of rather accom- 
plished eating ; but when the Marxists gain control of the 
country the change that takes place is startlingly 
recorded. In this Mr. Aldanov is at his best, for 
whether he is describing the higher classes or the lower 
he is scrupulously fair and objective: neither side, in 
fact, is caricatured, but all are shown to be the victims 
of their upbringing rather than their designs. The 
Escape is an honest book. R. K. 


Cape, 15 - 


SHORTER NOTES 

The Concise Oxford Dictionary of Music. Percy A. 
Scholes. Oxford University Press, 18 -. About the size (not 
quite so thick) of the Concise Oxford Dictionary; described by 
the publishers as a companion to Dr. Scholes’ own Oxford 
Companion to Music, but many without shelf-room for that 
monumental work will find this a useful and amazingly full 
substitute, Additional feature: 3,500 short biographical 
entries on vocalists, instrumentalists and critics—e.g. Spike 
Hughes is on the same page as Huchald the ninth-century 
monk. Music illustrations and explanatory drawings, no 
portraits. 

Son of Hylas. George Baker. James Barrie, 126 
Another delightful back number of the Lliad, told in a graceful, 
non-committal style that cannot jar on the scholarly or 
intimidate the rest of us, Its most moving quandary is that 
of Heracles’ armour-bearer, Telamon, and Priam’s 
Hesione. 

The Naked Island. Russell Braddon. Werner Lawrie, 
15/-. Searing account, pulling no punches for the general 
reader, of four years in Jap hands, in Pudu, Changi, and on 
the Thailand railway. In spite of a facetious style it gives 
an unforgettable impression of suffering and courage hard to 
imagine—though Ronald Searle's sketches, made m Changi, 
help one in the attempt. 

Little Men, Big World. W. KR. Burnett. Macdonald, 
96. Gangsters, gamblers and an anonymous master-mind 
("The Mover") in a mid-Western city; the theme of the big 
countryman turned urban criminal (as in The Asphalt Jungle) 
recurs. No puzzle, plenty of action; well done (by an old hand) 
in the film manner, 

Murder, Maestro, Please. Delano Ames. Hodder and 
Stoughton, 12 6. Dagobert and Jane involved with spies, 
musicians and Pyrenean cuisine. Plot as neat as usual, but 
narrative a bit jerky and the humour tends to repeat old 
successes. Below Ames standard but still well above the 
general level of whodunits. 


The Europeans. 


Sister 


Henry James. Introduction by Edward 
Sackville West. Lehmann, 106. The Bostonians. Henry 
James Introduction by Lionel Trilling Lehmann, 126 
Two more (making ten in all) of the decorative and pleasing 
Chiltern Library reprints of the works of Henry James. The 
could not find them more attractively 


cautious begimner 


presented 
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it gets ‘Olidy Mondy,” 


said the telephone man, 
hunched gloomily over his Tea With, 
“you see my old woman. She 
always reckons Epping Forest.” 

“Very, very nice too,” said 
Jack. “You get that fair. See you 
on the old roundabout, though, eh, 
Stan?” 

“Yer,” said the telephone man, 
wincing at the prospect. “I dunno, 
though; it seems like—you know, 
dead common somehow. Bit lively 
on the old buses too. All that 
crush.” 

He shook his head as though to 
suggest mystification as the correct 
reaction. 

“Funny,” said Jack. “Old Else, 
now. Get her by the sea and she's 
laughing. What d'you reckon she 
wants to do, though?” 

The telephone man 
declined to reckon. 


politely 


“Would you mind passing the mustard?” 


HOLIDAY PLANS AT JAX 


“First thing is go round all 
the odd-shops,” said Jack lowering 
his voice. “You'd ‘ardly give it 
credence. Then she goes sorting out 
cards to send Mrs. Next Door and 
them people she knows up the old 
Lord Nelson. Straight up. We get 
to the beach about dinner time.” 

“You don’t want to worry, 
though,” said the telephone man. 
“It's the money. Where you goin’ 
to get the old do-de-o-do-ray-me ? 
Ere,” he added arrestingly, pointing 
outside with a sandwich, “you 
remember the Inland Revenue office 
pre war!” 

“Oh yer,” said 
Crofty. It’s still 
there?” 

“Ya,” said the telephone man. 
“Ya. Well. There was old Crofty 
and a couple of girls. Well, you 
look now. You get him, two 
assistants permanent and about 


Jack. “Old 
‘im, isn't it, 


three 'undred typists. Three floors 
of that block of flats, six extension 
‘phones, commissionaire at the door 
and a lift goin’ up and down.” 

He looked concentratedly at 
the sandwich and took a slow 
bite. “Then you get a crisis,” he 
concluded indistinctly. 

A man had materialized at his 
side. 

“What are you, Arch!” asked 
Jack, addressing the newcomer. 
“ Beefoing or teaing? We was just 
saying, ‘olidies.” 

“Just a bit of that Swiss, Jack, 
ta,” said Arch. “ And if you've got 
such a thing as a bike pump about 
vou, I’m a bit flat in the back.” 

“IT expect you'll be out on the 
old open road 'Olidy Mondy, eh, 
Arch?” asked Jack, ferreting for 
the pump. “'Ealthy,” he added, 
grimacing. 

“What chance you got of that ?” 


Wily 4 4+ 
André 
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asked Arch, freeing the coils of the really quite full grown. ‘"E ‘ad a woman facin’ you across the bin 
Swiss roll and breaking off an inch. couple or more months to go. day in, day out.” 
“Much more likely my old woman'll October it'd worn a strip of ‘air off “I can see that dog now,” said 
get me on touchin’ up round the — its back goin’ in and out, and took Arch, “like an ‘earthrug worn off.” 
‘ouse. When it geta summer ‘olidies to lookin’ through the ‘oles over the “Nice and quiet I'd like it,” 
it might be all right, if you ‘ad one door. That was ‘is ‘olidy.” said Jack. “Sometimes I reckon I'd 
of them State-aided bicycles. Be “What was!” asked Stan. like one of them one-man sailing 
just the same way, though. Paintin’ “This kennel,” said Arch. larks. Nip off to Bewners Airs and 
up, or she'll reckon the pipes want “Stone the crows,” urged Stan. bring you back a stick of rock.” 
laggin’. Ah, taralot,” he said, taking “Last year we ‘ad a basin of “"Ere, just the thing for you, 
the pump and making for the Ramsgate. Sharra there'n back Jack,” said Stan. “ Nice and lonely. 
door Easter Mondy. That was my lot. Mountaineering. Lovely you'd look 
Jack and Stan watched the Give me Epping Forest.” on Ben Nevis.” 
inflationary spiral through the Else reckons the sea again this Arch adjusted his trouser-clips. 
doorway August,” said Jack gloomily. “I'd “Bring us back an Abdominal 
“Not got much push, ‘as ‘e’” say ‘oppin’ on'y you get the old Snowman,” he suggested. 
remarked Stan. “Mend it safter- 
noon spose, when ‘e gets back 
workin’. Firm's time. That bike.” 
‘Ere,.” said Arch, coming in MY GIFT 
breathlessly. “Mate of mine last 
vear, well, old Cyril. First day of SEND you flowers, such as one supposes 
his ‘olidies his missus goes and gave Persephone left scattered on the ground: 
‘im a book, Hundred and One Jobs Fair lilies, white as Innocence, and roses; 
for the Handyman. ‘First job's a Tall daffodils, and jonquils saffron-gowned ; 
dog-kennel, dear,’ she says. ‘Page Soft violets of such a blue as vies 
thirty-eight.’ ~ Course, you know With your sweet eyes; 
Cyril, Conscientious. Campanulas that hold the morning dew 
He wagged the pump at them And earwigs too, 
like a brief formalized whip. And lilae, which has earned nostalgic stress 
“Weeerl,” he went on, “you In verse composed by Eliot (T. 8.); 
know the sort of thing it says 
Get a rough idea of the size of the But, lest these blossoms reach you bruised and broken, 
dog, length, breadth, heighth. Old I send them in the form 
Cyril measured ‘im up dead accurate Of root and bulb and corm, 
and done a lovely kennel with Which you, my love, can order 
roofing felt and them ‘oles over the For your herbaceous border 
doorway. Only this dog wasn’t With this seed-merchants’ presentation token. 


‘That's nothing—you should see my kitchen!” 


ty idea 
‘ AND SUPPLY 
samely given be lent, resold, hired out or otherwise disposed of by way 
the full petal pewe therwise disposed of in a mutilated condition or im any unauthorized cover by way of Trade 
» ou of any publa ation of advertising, iterary or pictorial matter whatsoever 
Ree 4 at the GPO. as Newspaper ‘ Matter at the New York. N.Y. P.O. 19038. Postage of this issue : Gt. Britain and Ireland 2d. Canada 
bitewhere Overseas DUBSCRIF tio KATES teas >. xiuding Kates Nombers aod Postage. laland Overseas 3¥6(U5.A. 65.2); Canada 34- or $5.00 
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Nothing makes you so rich if you have it, or so poor if you lack 
it, as health. Good health spreads from the body to the mind. 
Half the battle of life is won if you have health. 
But the pace and pressure of modern life put a heavy tax on 
our reserves of physical and nervous energy. No wonder we 
sometimes feel jaded ! 
At such times Milo can be a great benefit. In an easily — pogy much is known, more than ever 
digestible, most palatable form it provides a valuable supple- before, about the humen body, how & 
" . works, and what it needs to maintain 
mentary source of the energy and stamina which the stress and energy and health. It is with full benefit 
strain of modern life demand. Every particle of Milo is pure Knowle 
goodness. Indeed, Milo contains so much that is good for you, morning and enother, perhaps st night, 
for a few weeks, and then you'll probably 


the wonder is that it can at the same time be so very nice. be drinking Milo for no other reason than 
that you like its delicious taste. 


M I LO Cup of Health 


to strengthen the young and comfort the old 
And it is made by NESTLE'S 


| 

| The Treasure of Health ~~ 

wep 

16 | par 
46 
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THIS HOLIDAY TO 


BEGINS IN LONDON 


From the moment you step on board any of the 
Swedish Lloyd ships—you step right into Sweden. Every 
comfort, good service, and famous food is yours, and in no 
time you are in that gay and expansive mood so essential 
if your holiday is to do you good. A grand beginning to a 
memorable holiday in the clear sunshine of Sweden, and the 
perfect run home after a wonderful time—everytime you travel 


SWEDISH LLOYD. 


Remember. after having bought your 
ticket (Return fares London — 
* ahenburge from £14.10.0) you can 
keep vour £25 for a holiday of 
10—-14 days in Sweden. 
Further information at your travel agency. 
General agents: The British & Northern Shipping Agency Ltd. Marlow 


Ny courtesy of the ( Louden Ave.. London. E.C.2. Roval 3161. 


\ 


‘Like a gin, Madam?” | 


“Love a CURTIS, Jimmy 
—it’s smoother! 


Here you see a woman with critical tastes, Jimmy,” s P 
suys her partner. “ What feminine foibles we men have NEW STYLES give added attraction 
to this highly favoured range. 


to put up with.” 


* Not critical of you, my dear,”’ says she with a smile 

“ Now is launched for Spring 1952 the 
But can pick a good gin with my eyes closed —— and 

even vou must admit Curtis is really smooth.”’ quality and super-style footwear for 

men. See the shoes in your local shop 

Yes, like most men, Curtis matures slowly, but unlike window—note the value and the 
variety of designs, teachers 

the majority it is always smooth 


“ Whatever it is, Curtis suits us. Here's to us.” 
Jimmy, Head Barman in London's Berketey 
Square Colony Restaurant, smiles. He knows 
that all spirits matured in cask become more 


Wide choice 


aristocratic, more mellow — in fact “smoother” 
That's why vou'll find Curtis Gin smoother 


much smoother 


Smoothes because it's matured in cask 


Tan Gib- 


ont 


Curtis Gin = =: 


tesees sole. 


CLEAR” AND “OLO GOLD AVAILABLE IN BOTTLES 
HALF BOTTLES, THREE NIP AND SIX NIP FLASKS 


4 
j | We 
Z 
| 
“4 , 
Wriee George Webb Sons (Morthampten) Led., for nearest | 


Punch, March 26 1952 


xx! 


Qarsmen Toast... PIMM'S Me.1 


When oarsmen celebrate their bumps 
It is to Pimm’s they turn ; 

And slower crews, though in the dumps, 
Are quick enough to learn 

That Pimm’s, that celebrated Cup, 

Will drown their woes and cheer them up. 


PURELY PERSONAL 


SURPRISE on 
hum « KING 


SPRING A 
Father —give 
SIX CIGAR 


Ton! 

Easily operated foot-starter. Smooth- 
running engine, effectively silenced. 
Hand-adjusted cut. Capacious grass- 
box. High-speed 6-biaded cutter 
The Royal Enfield Motcr 
Lawn Mower comes 
into its own on 
large expanse or 
narrow verge. 
Write for 
folder. 


TRTABLISHED 1644 


ITY & 


ASSURANCE SOCIETY 
INN FIELDS, 


LIF 
LINCOLN’S 


Royal Enfield 

MOTOR LAWN MOWER 
THE ENFIELD MOTOR 

« The Enfield Cycie Oo Let) 


REDDITCH 


Curved 


Have you ever thought that when « 
straight type face strikes paper curved 
round « roller it could be doing beter ? 
How? By being curved to fi) the 
roller. The type face and paper surface 
would then ‘marry’ and from this 
"marriage " would stem a fine progeny 
of much clearer carbons (up to eight of 
them) and much sharper stencils. You 
can get these exceptional results but only 
from an Olympia because only an 
Olympia has this curved type. 


Standard keyboard (plus * ! =~ and + 
@ Finger-tip form keys with inisid 
characters e Type curved to fit curve of 
paper @ Spacing intervals of 1, 1) and 
2 lines © Accelerated key return for 
faster typing . Touch adjuster 
Cushioned shift keys © Telescopic 
paper holder e Instant-and-cven-grip 
paper feed e 8 good carbons on ordinary 
paper @ 12 good carbons on air mai! 
paper @ Weight: 14 Ibs. (without Case 
Breadth 13)"; Depth 12)°; Heigh: 
6” © Available in Black, Burgundy or 
Olive Green. 


Now no one is going to buy a typewriter simply on the strength of that, but it does 


show eth of the v 


thought and skill that goes into every part of this 


wonderful machine. No, it is precision-manufacture that sells the Olympia . . 

precison-manu/acture that makes it an uncommonly quict and sweet-running typewrite: 
. & typewriter that doesn’t need constant repair or inspection. Neither now nor 

in the next few years will you find another so well thought out or so well put together. 


Olympia 


THE PRECISION-BUILT TYPEWRITER 
LONDON SHOWROOMS: 200, FINCHLEY ROAD, N.W.3. HAM 8575 


IMPROVED RATES | 


CAPITAL ANNUITIES | 


- 


LAw 


LONDON, W.C.2 


CATARAH 


PASTILLES 


Further particulars from the 
Secretary, 
A. 1. GREEN, F.CCS. FIAC 
Established Since the Year 1839 
TOTAL ASSETS (61,000,000 


MAIDENHEAD 


BUILDING SOCIETY 
TUDOR HOUSE, 


MAIDENMEAD 
Telephone Masdenhead 3571-2 
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Slip into a Daks dinner suit — and 
you'll not only feel at ease, but you'll 
look at ease. The immaculate jacket, 
cut with an easy modern line, sits 
lightly on your shoulders. The self- 
supporting Daks trousers give you the 
same comfort that you would feel 
lounging at home. Here is the modern 
answer to the old question — how to 


‘look the part ' and be happy! 


SIMPSON TAILORED 


xziii 
| 
t's evening ease... 
q 


Every perfect flower that 
blooms is named. And every 
perfect writing paper has its 
watermark. Look always 
for this proud sign of 
quality, and add distinction 


to your correspondence . . . 


SPICERS 


individual 
writing papers 


On sale at your local stationer 


The “ West ¢ 


wath Unusual 


rate’ Supreme Dipe 


characte rist 

Carbonised ICs. The 
breaking.in the Usual 

quality 


avoids 
Process ; 

and shapes 
“ppeal to you 
for the 


the Colour, 


will Certainly 


se 4nd so will the Price, 
est Gate” Supreme 
still only 126 ts 


THE ROBERT SINCLAIR TOBACCO COMPANY LTD.. WESTGATE 1 | 


wew generation of dog- 

owners has grown up since 

1939. They certainly know 
something of Bob Martin's. 
We'd like to tell them more. 

The late Robert William 
Martin spent a lifetime in the 
study and breeding of dogs. He 
knew that show-dogs had to be 
fit to win. Thus was formulated 
what he was later to term 
“condition powders,” which 
brought dogs into perfect con- 
dition and kept them there. 
Breeders used this prepara- 

tion with such success that 
early in this century it was 
decided to make the prepara- 
tion available to the public. 
Today, from the Bob Martin 
laboratories at Southport, 
Condition Powder Tablets are 
dispatched to nearly every part 
of the globe 


Why do more than a million 
dogs in Great Britain have 


Well, for one thing, it is 
almost impossible for you to 
give him an ideal diet these 
days. And the exercise you can 
give him may not always be 
enough. For these reasons, the 
average dog is not thoroughly 
fit. That is why you so often 
see such symptoms as listless- 
ness, loss of appetite, excessive 
scratching and poor coat. 
They're all signs of loss of 
condition—well known to the 
experienced dog-owner. 


What's in Bob Martin's ? 
Bob Martin's Condition Pow- 
der Tablets contain vitamins 
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of the B Group, vitamin D 
and calcium, iron and other 
minerals. These vitamins and 
minerals are vitally neces- 
sary for doggy good health 
and they are the ones your 
dog often doesn't get in 
his food. By improving his 
appetite, making sure he gets 
the full nourishment from his 
food and toning-up the dog’s 
whole system, they provide 
a natural remedy for loss of 
condition. 


Here's a simple test every dog 
owner should answer. 


Is your dog sometimes list- 
less, moody and lacking in 
energy”? 

Does he leave his dinner half 
finished ? 

Is his coat inclined to be 
lifeless, dull or thin? 

he scratch a great 
deal? 

If you answer ‘ Yes’ to any of 
these questions, it means that 
your dog is out of condition. 
Deal with this loss of condition 
at once, before it seriously 
affects his health. Give Bob 
Martin's Condition Powder 
Tablets regularly. 

When you see the difference 
this simple treatment makes, 
then ask yourself: 

Is my dog brim full of 
energy, bursting with high 
spirits? 

Does he wolf down his dinner 
and leave the plate as clean 
as a whistle? 

Has he a dense coat, 
bright eyes and a cold damp 
nose ? 

If you can say ‘Yes’ to all 
three, then you know he’s in 
perfect condition... 


Bob Martin 


condition! 


Bob Martin's 

Condition Powder Tabiets 
from all Chemists 

and pet shops 
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=| LIGHT-HARTED FABLES la 


The Half-Wise Onl GODFRE 
Tuere WAS ONCE an over-cducated Owl who would 
bald | fist name in car hire 


seldom asked to play, said to him “Come to the bar and 

have a Light Hart.” “ Have a what?” ae 

said the Owl, hooting with laughter. “®& , anywhere eee 

“ A Light Hart Rum,” the Rabbit Ay 

explained. “So smooth you can yt 

drink it neat.” And as they sipped an ime “— 
their Light Hart, the Owl resolved a 
to air his new-found knowledge 

when the bar was full, while they ¢ 

Rabbit planned to drop a hint or two” 

about the ignorance of certain Owls. YZ 


MORAL : Some things are more \ 
easily swallowed than others. 


LIGHT HART 
the pale dry RUM 


DEO AND BUTTLED UNTTED MES CHANTS Liurtrren 
SOLE & CO. LTO... ALGANS, HEBTs 


COPESRACEGOERSENCYCLOPEDIAISS? self-drive 


chauffeur- driven 


for SELF-DRIVE: 1951 MORRIS-OXFORD and 
ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY S-seater saloons 
by Racing Men CHAUFFEUR-DRIVEN : 195! ROLLS-ROYCE 
| senger Limousines and ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY 
OBIN GOODFELLOW (Vaily j 

L Mail), “Ajax (Evening 6-passenger Limousines and 3/4-passenger saloons 
Standard), John islop | 
‘Ot ox), Tom (Duar), CAR WILL MEET YOU ANYWHERE—any time 
* Gimerack ’ (Daily Graphic)... | DRIVING LICENCE and all documents obtained 
these are just part of the team of | 
top Turf writers who have con- TOURS AND ITINERARIES PLANNED 
tributed to your Cope’s Race- 
goer’s Encyclopedia this year. EUROPE’S LARGEST CAR HIRE OPERATORS 


Classic Prospects, Handicaps 
and Handicappers, Systems, Com- ESTABLISHED 30 YEARS 


plete Racing Records for $7 years, - 
Breeding and Racing in England Call, Write, Telephone or Cable 


19§2...t are just a fraction 
7 ECCLESTON STREET 
POST the demand 'S contents of your Cope’s Race- 
LONDON, 5S.W.1 
All this in a 256-page volume, | 
Encyctopadia. | enciose P.O. value 2/6 U handsomely bound and lavishly TELEPHONE: SLOane 0022 


Pu20 § illustrated costs only 2/6! Fill in ; 
§ the coupon and order your copy Cables: Quickmilez, London. 


§ — order it now! The edition is Also at Neasden Lane, London, N.W.10 (GLAdstone 6474) 
limited and the demand is huge ! 


YOU CAN DEPEND ON 


| Regent fuel and jubricate 
COPE ‘SCOPES Godfrey Davis Cars 
ersoasoranes ee BETTER BUY RECENT ON THE ROAD 
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What users say about the TORNADO” 


an absolute joy to use and far 
faster than I expected. WwNCH 


it us rather refreshing to know 
that there are still some people who 
ave interested in thew products after 
sale THE HONOURABLE FH 


We have timed the Tornado 
saving hard oak, and it cut 13 in 
cha. 10 secs 


1 have, without one word of a 
hie, doubled the output of my one 
man firm | 

tt has fulfilled all my expectations 
and saved me wages and a lot of hard 
work really isa marvellous tool W 
Note Letters from whach these extracts 
ore taken may be seen a our offices 
together with many others im prame of the 
Tornado One Man petrol sew and 
petrol 


the famous Danarm Two Man’ 
ard electric saws 


the | 


CLUBLEY ARMSTRONG DANARM, House, Wilton Reed. LONDON, | Sw 


it’s better 
with 
ANGOSTURA 


RUM AND BUTTER 


hot 
jump of Butter 
size). Stir gently and 
with alittle nutmeg grat 


on top. 


AROMATIC 


52 INTERMATIONAL AWARDS 
Can be used in a 
food and Drink recipes. 
ANGOSTURA BITTERS 


Wr | G. Stegert & Sons) 
Port-of-Spain, Trinidad, 
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SOLE DISTRIBUTORS FOR 
BRITISH ISLES ‘ring to your notice the 


THE OUTSTANDING 
DICTATING MACHINE 
OF TODAY 
Demonstration given without obligation. 
Write or ‘phone to 


TYPEWRITERS 
British Isles Organisation 
27 BANKSIDE, LONDON, 
Telephone WATerioo 7551/8 
Branches and agents in all principal cities. 


International finance is like an endless 
+ the world with big links 
The 


chain 
of cre 


Matthey refineries form an 
essential part of this chain, producing 
. marketable of gold 
7 bullion, stamped with a name and an 
assay that are acce and 
mints throughout the world. 


*BATLEY 
CONCRETE GARAGE 
the ouginal and still the best 
(ts CONCRETE éts PERMANENT 
et sEASY TO ERECT FIREPROOF 
ets EXTENDABLE WEATHERPROOF 


Erect it urself No parte to fiz + 
ground No maietenance costs. 
The Geest value the market Deferred 


FREE DELIVERY within 100 miles of 
LONDON COVENTAY 
Send for free brochure 
ERNEST BATLEY LTD., 


31 Colledge Road. H 
Coventry 


small links of cash. 


bars and 


ed by banks 


REMOVALS AND @ 
WAREHOUSING, 


Thousands of people rely on the 


PRODUCTS ANO MATERIALS UTILISING 


GOLO-SILVER-PLATINUM 


JOHNSON, MATTHEY & CO. 


For cleanliness, easy handling. and efficient storing 
cartons are an effective form of packing 


CARTONS 


SOXFOLDIA LTI 


LIMITED, HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, 


PARK, WORTH FINCHLEY 
— HILLeide 466. Also at Newoaustle 


PRODUCT 
When something out of the ordinary is 
required for an internal transport job—Eccies 
are the people to consult. We manufacture 
Factory Trucks and Stillages to suit any 
particular trade. Send for Catalogue of 
Standard and Special Trucks. 


ECCLES 
(BIRMINGHAM) LTD. 


9, HAZELWELL LANE, 
BIRMINGHAM, 30 
Telephone KINgs Norton (PBX) 


| THE SERVICE OF | 
| in a tumbler, dissolve le | 
| | the costing fy th wich 
| . the rich, mildly cura of 
vi 
' * Now in smart plastic case * 
| 
1 J SERVICES 
/ \ 
ASV 
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Have you 


considered 
TUFNOL 


Tufnol possesses a valuable combination of mechan- 
ical, chemical-resisting and electrical-insulating 
qualities that make it suitable for many purposes. 

It is made in sheets, tubes, rods, bars, angles, 
channels, and specially moulded shapes. In 
given circumstances Tufnol may be more 
suitable than metals, hardwoods, or the many 
forms of electrical insulation. Indeed, its 
possibilities are limited only by the ingenuity 
of the engineers who use it. Tufnol is definitely 
a material that will interest you . .. 


AN INVITATION We shat! be pleased 
TUFNOL to send you the appropriate Tufnol publications if you 
outline your requirements. If it is a NEW problem, our 

Ban ELLISON Prodhsct] Technical Staff wil! take it up with enthunasm, ane place 
their findings at your disposal. Why not write TODAY? 

TUFNOL LTD PERRY BARR BIRMINGHAM 228 Pleasant, refreshing ENO’S 
“Fruit Salt” is the gentle cor- 
rective most of us need to keep 
the system regular. ENO’S 
contains no sugar or harsh pur- 
gativesand is particularly suitable 
tor children—and for anyone 
with a delicate stomach. 


ENO’'S will safely relieve over 
acidity, a most frequent cause of 
indigestion, heartburn, and flatu- 
lence. It is soothing and settling to 
the stomach upset by unsuitable food 
or drink. Taken at bedtime ENO’S 
is a safeguard against a restless night 
and morning Liverishness, 


Many people prefer their “ Fruit 
Sak” als in the morning—but 
a dash of ENO’S in a glass of water 
at any time of day makes a sparkling, 
invigorating health-drink. To feel 
better—and look better—keep fit, 


fresh and regular with ENO’S. 


9 
‘Fruit Salt’ 


} THE GENTLE ANTACID LAXATIVE 
2/6d. Regular Size — Family Size (double the quantity) 4 6d. 
| The words “mno”, and “reurt sat” ere registered Trade Marks. 


London Technical and | Agens: Conway Arnold, A.M.1 Mech... 
(Dept. A) 13 Suffolk Street, Pall Mall East, 5.W.1 Telephone: Whitehall 2881/3 Ex:. 12 


To keep fit 
andfresh 
take ENO'S 
| 
4 
| 
s 


THE 
FLYMASTER 


7 Whilst preserving the 
| action and balance of 
our Fly- 
. Master rods, we have 
now added certain 
wmprovernents which 


previous 


make these rods even 
more outstanding 


The ferrules are now 
knurled, as shown in 
the 

better gripping when 
1 taking the rod down 


illustration, for 


upprovement, but one 
that had not 
thought of 

Our new bags have no 


been 
before 


tapes to come undone, 
or to be tied too tight 
by the inexperienced 
They are sealed 
and 
Lighter 
now im 


fastencr press 


studs reel 
fittings 
aluminium and 


as hand- 


are 
fine 
i old walnut, 
they 


some «as are 


effective. 
piece mm modern rod 


coupled with the most 
i modern methods and 
constant 

improve design 


IN 
MODELS 


Two Piece. 
Sft., and 9ft. 


Three Piece. 
Shft., Mft., and 10ft. 


PRICE all models 
£12. 54/4 v.10 


Full details of these vods are in 
our catalogue, on request from any 
Milward Agent or from Miltcards 


Fishing Tackle Lid., 7/8, Bury 
Street, St. James's, London, 
(Tels Whitehall 9886 7) 


Lj 


nome to on 


TCH 


with 
ANC 


Holdtens 


gle 


ENGL 


REDD! 


a sample and obvious 


effectively by a zip- | 


i 
ff The Flymaster series | 
represents @ master- | 


building and is the 


result of well over a | 


century of experience, | 


efforts to | 


- 
—- - 
- 


BRITISH SEAGULL 
“The on the World” 


Tee GAITISH SEAGULL CO LTO 


POOLE OORSET 


Telephone 


POOLE 


1952 


BARTON 


ROAD CRUISES 
in BRITAIN and on the CONTINENT 


| Destination 
2 South Coast and Isle of Wight 
3 Devon, Cornwall and Wye Valley 
4 Devon and Cornwall 
5 Scotland 
7 Wales 
9 Kintyre and Western Scotland 
if 10 Scottish Highlands 
Cla France, Belgium and Germany 
C3 Gay Paris 
C4a__— France and Switzerland 
CSa Norway 
France and Switzerland 


CMILWELE 


Ali Tours are fully inclusive. 


Adequate allowance for persone! 
Send for our 1952 full-colour Handbook. 


BARTON ROAD CRUISES 


BARTON TRANSPORT LIMITED. 


spending on al! Continental tours 


Price 


20 
20 gas. 
gas. 
38 


42 gn 


sss 


CONNCLOIEWAD — 
here io interesting news-- 


Lovers of truly beautiful sherry will be glad to know that two 
may be acquired for trial by the simple 


bottles of “ Pintail 
| expedient of sending a cheque for 42)- 
since 1800. “ Pintail™ 
| Pree of | doz Bottles carriage paid £12 


Pintail 


to Matthew Gloag & Son 


of Perth, Scotland, who have been importing fine sherry 
is @ quite exceptional pale dry sherry 


MATTHEW GLOAG & SON LID, 


| 

| 

accredited Agents. 
| 


| 
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SCOTLAND 


— Road 
to the Isles” 


_ by MacBrayne’s 
& British Railways! 


Wondertul Holidays in 
Scotland Western High- 
lands and islands are 
suggested in the 
page illustrated guide P.2 
free on request from 
David MacBrayne itd, 4 
Robertson Glasgow. 


Details of cram services 
and fares from Railway 
Stations, Offices and 
Agencies 


with the 


Continental 


This lovely seaside 
resort has everything to 
offer fora ect: boh- 
day Send 2id. stamp for 
beautifully illustrated Guide 

. Town Hall, 
Souths ert 


A WARM WELCOME AWAITS YOU AT THE 


CHALET HOTEL 
Winterton-on-Sea, Norfolk 


Adjoining sandy beach. Children’s nursery 
Tennis Grounds. Telephone. hot 
and cold water and interion spruag beds 
every room. Cocktail Bar. Terms 6 iu 


us 
Winterton 216 and 
WITH PLEASURE 


gu 
Telephone 
BROCHURE SENT 


MALTA 


Glorn us days in the Mediterranean sun. 
STAY AT 
HOTEL PHOENICIA 

15 days, inctuding ait trave!, trom 82 
guiness. Overland travel also arringed. 
Apply Malta Travel Bureau, 24, Golden 
Square, London, W.1 

Phone: GERrard 6477 


PARTY CATERERS 

> 2s Duke Sereet, Manchesrer Sq.. W.1 3 


SHALDON, SOUTH DEVON 


‘ 
| 
| 
Road 
| | Southport 
12 Carden Gy tne Sea 
7 : 
a 
10 : 
| ! 
| | 
{ 
| LAYTONS 
I. Tax. | 
; Dunmore Hotel 
Boating. Rathing Fishing Golt 
e station, Teignmeut 
chien 


but EVERY copy’s perfect 


on the 


“MASTER? DUPLICATOR 


BLOCK & ANDERSON LTO, 58-60 KENSINGTON 
CHURCH STREET, LONDON, W.8 WESTERN 2531 


PLUS ERMETO joints are unaffected by 


vibration and, once made, remain 
pressure-tight for years without 
further tightening. The joints are 
capable of withstanding the highest 
industrial pressures, are quick and 
simple to use, and can be made, 
broken and re-made indefin- 

itely without impairing 

their efficiency. 


We are always 
pleased to forward 
comes of catalogues, 
price tists, ctc., 
covering our stan- 
dard ranges of 
mpe fittings and 
tugh - pressure 
salves 


ERMETO 


Trade Mark 


SELF - SEAL COUPLINGS 


oration Ltd., Maidenhead, Berks. 


WHEN IT'S A QUESTION OF TIME... 


on 


Do your employees confer anxiously as break 
and finishing times approach, taking time off to 
find out the time ? 

Time searching costs industry far more than it 
should, especially as workers are apt to believe 
the fastest clock when it is a question of finishing 
the day's work. 

T.R. Time Control puts an end to this and 
many other kinds of time loss in industry. The 
showing, sounding and recording of the correct 
iime all the time is only a small part of what 
T.R. Time Control can do to make the time you 
pay for more productive. Time Recorders, 
Internal Broadcasting, Internal Telephones 
installed and maintained under guarantee by 
Telephone Rentals Ltd.—that’s T.R. Service. 
Spend a profitable moment now to write for full 
particulars, 


TIME CONTROL for moking man-hours more productive 


INTERNAL BROADCASTING for steff locotion Ume works 
relations, announcements ond music. 


INTERVAL TELEPHONES speedy speech contoct. 


WRITE TO INP. FO KENT HOUSE, RUTLAND GARDENS, LONDON, §.W.7 
OR YOUR NEAREST BRANCH-——14 THROUGHOUT THE UNITED KINGDOM, 
ALSO JOHANNESBURG, CAPE TOWN, PARIS AND BRUSSELS 


arm 
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MAYFAIR’ 
UNIQUE OFFER 


BY APPOINTMENT 


Supphers of Photographic Equipment _ PRICES NOW REDUCED 


Why second best ? | "0 UNDERFELT REQUIRED 
Send for Samples 


Having spent much money on | Feonomueal — Artutx Warm Special 
a good camera you should not rubber-eprayed becking ensures resilence 
be satisfied with indifferent | amd herd wear, No underfelt needed. Easily 
cut and fitted No sewing or binding. Lics 

pictures, Get your films pro fla, In NINE attractive colours and FOUR 
cessed at WallaceHeaton new, widths, 18°, 27°, 36", 54" 
most up-to-date model labor- tn ewe qualities: 
atories and you will see how 
good your photographs can be! 11 

Cameras 

| Semd 1/- (returnalhe) for samples of the mne lovely colours 


| MAIL ORDERS LTD. (Dept. 6L), 16, Blackfriars Lane, 


A complete range of new 
British and German cameras, 
also finest selection of second- 
hand instruments. Up-to-date 
list issued every Friday, free 


Binoculars 
TOILET, BATH & 


Path size tablet now available again, 


A front seat at every event 
with agood pair of binoculars, 
Please ask for our informative 
binocular catalogue. 


WALLACE 
HEATON... 


127 WHEW BOND LONDON. 


} 


SELL 


When you demand perfection 
 Sintee wt Built with the care of afine watch, sive clockmovementthatensures | 
45 Diamond and other Previous Stone 
410. Geld this beautiful automatic toaster toast to your personal taste. 


45 £100 Cultered Pear! Nectlets 
= makes toast for the discriminat- This economic toaster will give 
ae nto well ty ing. A symphony in chrome and years of service, using only 


plastic, it is fitted with an exclu- 25%, of the power of your grill. | 


robot FALKS roaster 


STReatham 2001 ines) 


Obtainadle from usual electrical suppliers. For name “ROAD, LONDON. 
FALKS, U Dept. 91 FARRINGDON A 
OMSONE CO.LTD. 


West End Showrooms: 20 Mount Street, Park Lane, tenten, WS. Sst. 1795 


Appointment 
Wine pe Spirit Merchants 


“But you shoul 468 To the late King George VI. 


|FIRE! 


with WHERE'S YOUR 
ADAPTOPLAST | |NU-SWIFT? 
ADHESIVE WOUND DRESSINGS 
he World's Fastest Fire Extinguishers 
SUITABLE FOR ALL MINOR BURNS AND WOUNDS —for every Fire Risk 


Pressure-operated by sealed CO, Charges 


EUFLAVINE Gauze DRESSING 90 & PER TIN 


at 
A PRODUCT OF Lt. in Every Ship of the Royal Novy 
from Qualified Chemists Everywhere CuaxSom 


ING 
There's never 
| QUEEN ANNE 
ik Scorcn Waisky 
RO 
AL. 
i 
we rant 


BY APPOINTMENT MOTOR MOWER MANUFACTURERS t the tore King George VI 


MOTOR MOWERS 


As a rule there is only one “ best way” of doing a 
thing. For example, ATCO over a long period of 
years have developed a motor mower design which, 
in the opinion of garden owners generally, provides 
the most perfect instrument for the cutting and 


nurture of fine lawns. In their experience there is 


just not a better motor mower to be had. And 


even if there were, the extra advantage of the 
famous ATCO SERVICE with its own network of 
maintenance depots throughout the country makes 
ATCO Motor Mowing the most prudent and 
profitable investment not only for garden owners 
but for all responsible for the maintenance of 
sports turf. 


CHARLES H. PUGH LTD., 
ATCO Works, Birmingham, 9. 
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flexible 
as your 
finger..¥ 


stays-Bur 


That's the TERRY ANGLEPOISE-Lamp—of 1001 
angles at a finger touch. Move it where you will, as you 
want it, and it Stays put. A concentrated beam on your 
work or book, not in your eyes. Easily the lamp of the 
century — flexible light. Uses a 25 or 40 watt bulb only. In 
black, cream or cream-and-gold, From £4.19.6 (inc. p.t.) 
all electricians or stores. 


Pat atl 


Sele Makers Herbert Terry & Sons Led. Redditch Londen Manchester Birmingham 


You cannot choose better than quality 

E Inperia / cutlery for a gift at any time of the year. 
AUSTRALIAN You cannot do better than choose ‘Prestige’ 
BURGE NDY cutlery for its style and grace—-keen hollow- 
ground blades of finest stainless Sheffield 

F steel, pastel cream or rosewood handles, 

giving a lifetime of better cutting and 

carving. Available as sets in attractive 
hardwood holdsters or in single pieces. 


For health and tor hospitality EMU BURGUNDY is “just what the | Presti © 
doctor ordered.” ‘The familiar Emu ecasy-grip flagon brings you the g 
equivalent of a bottle and a halt of truly delectable, robust red wine. | 
11.6 the flagon, § 9 the half-flagon (plus 3d. deposit), at all wine merchants HOLLOW-GROUND CUTLERY 
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KF 


esses 


Keep Your Nails Clean, 


Hands Well Groomed 


Perox Chior is the Magic Nas! Cleaner and Hand Beautifier. 
It takes owt the dirt, makes the ups Ivory White and leaves 
the bands SOFT, WHITE AND FRAGRANT. 


Your nails and haads wil! always look well groomed whea 
using this NEW SCIENTIFIC TREATMENT. NO 
MESS!! NO BOTHER!! Just squeeze « little on your 
nail brush and shampoo your nails and hands. Presto! ! 
Your nails and hands become ummaculate ummeduitely. 


Thousands use Perox Chior every day. And what « 
boon it is to surgeons, doctors, gar 
housewives, typists, surses, callers, soldiers, airmen, 
farmers and many more besides. 


From all Chemists and Stores. In tubes and 


GUARANTEE. We guarantee that Perox-Chior 
as made from materials selected as berag the best of ther 
kind, processed im an ongmal manner and desugned to 
produce an article of outstanding ment. It 1s guaranteed 
to keep mm good until used aad may be stored 


ox-Chlor 
Scientific 


Pex 


KEENES LABORATORIES LIMITED, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE, 4, 


GAROENER SCHOOL. BOY FISHERMAN 


EXTRA VITALITY 
GOOD HEALTH - WELL BEING 


“SUPAVITE’ is now in greater potency to 
counter the increasing strain of modern life 
will supply you with 


Compare 
~ day needs th high 


D, E and Nicotinamide 
in addition ‘Su 
vite’ provides iron, Cal- potencies 


cium and Phosphorus, 


Two ‘Supavite’ capsules 


the essential mincrals 

without which you can- 

not obtain the fullest 

benefits from 
the Vitamins. 


CAPSULES 
Of all Chemists 5/- for 15 days’ supply 


Now also in FAMILY PACK 
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Floor & Furniture 
Polishing 
Easier 

A brighter gloss, too 


eexs 2 @e THE OLD, HARD WAY 
é Kneeling, stooping, rubbing — hard ba. k- 
aching work — and you're never finshed. 


SRY 
THE MODERN, EASY WAY 


THE Hoover Electric Polisher saves you all the kneeling, al! the 
stooping, all the rubbing. In only a fraction of the time gives 


floors, surrounds and furniture a much more brilliant gloss — 
that lasts longer, too. Simplicity itself to use. 


Low built for 
polishing floor beneath furni- 
ture. Built-in headlight. Made 
by Hoover, makers of the 
world’s best cleaner. Ask your 


| Hoover Dealer to demonstrate 


FOR FURNITURE— SPECIAL 
SOFT LAMBSWOOL PADS 
These fit over the brushes 
bringing up a really dazzling 
gloss — with minimum effort, 
because the machine is so light 
and perfectly talanced. 


The HOOVER 
ELECTRIC POLISHER 


for Floors and Furniture 


Vv 
4 
t 
ery 
¥ any of clumate. r 
B. 
4 
i 
4 
. 
. Vitamin Bz (Riboflavin) | me 
Vittamen ome 
10 me 4 
ren | Perrows: 7 ‘ 
} 
7 
| 
GNS 
(plus tax) 
HP. terms 
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| 
4 4 A PL 
(4 TIMES ORDINARY 5)/- SIZE) 
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Take home some 


How many women 2 
. that Hovis contains the heart of 
the wheat ? This is the vital reason why 
Hovis keeps your strength up 


— the natural way. 


ICE CREAM 


| WRAP IT up! 
| STAYS Firm 
| 2 HOURS 


Hovis gives you 


THE HEART OF THE WHEAT 


Breakfast is better 
with CHUNKY 


St. Martin’s special 

recipe captures the full flavour of Seville’s sun- 
drenched oranges in the bitter-sweet taste of 
“Chunky” marmalade. It bas that refreshing tang 
the palate longs for in the morning. Nature’s own 
goodness is in 


Marlin 


MARMALADE 


THERE'S ONLY ONE “CHUNKY” AND IT IS A PRODUCT OF 
ST. MARTIN'S, MAKERS OF FINE PRESERVES. MAIDENHEAD, 


WCE 122-408 


WALL’S 

GOODNESS 
keeps it creamy-firm! 
There'll be a shout of welcome 
when Dad arrives tonight—he’s 
taking home Wall’s Ice Cream! He 
knows the family loves this delicious, 
creamy food—and it’s so full of nourishment, too. 
Remember Wall’s is specially made to stay firm longer — 
just wrap it up well in a newspaper before you leave the 
shop. Like that you'll find it stays firm for 2 to 3 hours 
and will still be just right for cating. 


MORE THAN A TREAT food / 


WALL & SONS LTD., LONDON, MANCHESTER, EDINSURGH 
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will keep Gentre shelves are fully adjustable and can be 
Several ways te suit your needs. 
shelves are readily detachable for cleaning. 


sbly low price and the S-year guarantee on 


Here 1s the refrigerator that really has every ably \ é 

thing that women have ever asked for in the sealed, quiet-running refrigerating unit 

refrigerator improvements Packed with rite now for fully descriptive folder and . 6 cu. fe 

new ideas — exclusive features nd, most ire your nearest dealer to. The ‘ 


storage acity ENGLISH ELECTRIC Company Limited, 
Je dimensions DAS 212), Queens House, Kingsway, 


for the smallest possible outside 
Everything is right — including the remark- London, W.C 2 


NGLISH ELECTRIC 


family ve trige vator 


important of ali, giving 


BRINGING YOU BETTER LIVING 
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ideas on every shell, 
Big, clear-view Meat-Keeper drawer keeps meat 
| 


ods car hye handled hy 7 > DOXCS arrive 
es are transferred to trar shed | of-high stacking, 


of methods which are spe 


handling. 


In the lead 


of Britain’s conversion to 


Mechanised Handling 


Climan 


Pioneers of the small diesel fork: lift ruck 


COVENTRY CLIMAX ENGINES LTD. (DEPT. A) COVENTRY, ENGLAND 


Cogen: 
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See how rapidly a lorry load of boxed g 5 
: stacked on pallets and in a few deft n } ‘he 
| ready for the next journe) 0) 
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